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MARIAN  HOOVER,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  I.  J.  Hoover, 
435  W.    13th   Street,  Owensboro,    Kentucky. 

Congratulations  to  Marian,  on  her  position  as  President  of 
the  Senior  Class  and  chairman  of  the  Student  Body.  We 
are  all  most  fortunate  to  have  such  a  charming,  as  well  as 
capable,   leader  to  set  the  pace  for  the  entire  school. 

As  gracious  as  she  is  lovely,  Marian  is  the  personification 
of  Gulf  Park's  spirit  of  beauty.  Her  perfect  poise  and  calm 
but  efficient  manner  inspire  the  confidence  of  all,  and  it 
is  this  re-assuring,  quiet  strength  that  will  lead  the  Senior 
Class  to  set  an   unchallenged  example  of  success. 

Marian  has  definite  artistic  interests,  and  as  an  Art  Major 
last  year  she  became  sufficiently  interested  to  plan  on 
specialization  in  the  art  field.  Her  aim  now  is  to  go  on  with 
portrait  work,  which  to  her  is  the  greatest  challenge  to 
originality. 

Her  course  this  year  includes  Mathematics,  Economics, 
English  Literature,  Art  Appreciation  and  a  Major  Art 
course.  The  latter,  naturally,  commands  her  particular  at- 
tention. 

Marian's  popularity  will  insure  the  whole  hearted  support 
of  the  Senior  Class  in  making  1941  a  year  of  happy 
progressiveness. 
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...AND  TO  THESE  OFFICERS 


SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Marian    Hoover 
Vice-president — Sloan   Hawkins 
Secretary — Barbara  LaVelle 
Treasurer — Betty  Badgley 
Sponsor — Miss  Evans 


BIT  AND  SPUR: 

President — Betty  Garrett 
Vice-president — Elsa  Jones 
Secretary — Virginia  Thomas 
Treasurer — Alice  Weatherly 
Sponsor — Miss  Sinclair 


JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Josephine    Schillig 
Vice-president — June   Strom 
Secretary — Wilma  Schausten 
Treasurer — Jean  Smith 


GLEE    CLUB: 

President — Betty  Robinson 
Vice-president — Bonnie   Murray 
Secretary-Treasurer — Martha    Lodwick 
Sponsor — Miss  Lois  Smith 


HIGH  SCHOOL  CLASS  OFFICERS: 

President — Naomi  Sibbitt 
Vice-President — Marion   Wilbert 
Secretary-Treasurer — Marjorie    Mack 
Sponsor — Miss  Hickerson 

DELTA  ALPHA  SIGMA: 

President — Betty  Jim  Shelton 
Vice-president — Muriel  Barker 
Secretary — Julia   Sefton 
Treasurer — Sloan  Hawkins 
Chaplain — Sally  Harrington 
Sponsor — Miss   Maddox 

DELTA   CHI   SIGMA: 

President — Juanita    Sexton 
Vice-president — Marian  Hoover 
Secretary — Jacqueline   Hurst 
Treasurer — Sally  Peets 
Chaplain — Betty   Branch 
Sponsor — Miss   Morris 

SIGMA  PSI  IOTA: 

President — Margaret  McCorkle 
Vice-president — Betty  Hazell 
Secretary — Lily  Belle  Anderson 
Treasurer — Marne  Graff 
Chaplain — Elsa   Jones 
Sponsor — Miss  Hickerson 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION: 

President — Barbara  LaVelle 
Vice-president — Harriet    Ray 
Secretary-Treasurer — Shirley   Schiff 
Sponsors — Misses    Sinclair,    Maddox   and 
Graham 

DANCE  LEAGUE: 

President — Bonnie  Murray 
Vice-president — Barbara    Brewer 
Secretary — Suzanne  Carter 
Treasurer — Sally  Harrington 
Sponsor — Miss    Graham 


JET  MASKERS: 

President — Julia  Sefton 
Vice-president — Darryl  Wilson 
Secretary — Juanita  Sexton 
Treasurer — Catherine  Brown 
Sponsor — Miss  Goe 

PRACTICAL  ARTS: 

President— Jill  Fraser 
Vice-president — Gladys  Duhe 
Secretary — Bobbye  Frye 
Treasurer— Betty  Jim  Shelton 
Sponsor — Miss  Ramsay 

COAST  CLUB: 

President — Carolyn  Flagg 
Vice-president — Mary  Lou  Murphy 
Secretary — Rena  Nelson 
Treasurer — Frances  Roth 
Reporter — June  Gillis 
Sponsor — Miss   Knoth 

SAMOVAR  CLUB: 

President — Jacqueline  Fraser 
Vice-president — 

Secretary-Treasurer — Edith  Shaniberg 
Sponsor — Miss  Sarah  K.  Smith 

W.  W.  C.  A.: 

President  Lily  Belle  Anderson 
Vice-president — Betty  Hazell 
Secretary — Betty  Robinson 
Treasurer — Betty    Branch 

PHI  THETA  KAPPA: 

President — Frances  Cooke 
Vice-president — Jane  Ann  McCall 
Secretary-Treasurer — Betty   Hopkins 
Members 

Carolyn  Flagg 

Sally   Peets 

Grace  Pepperman 

Virginia  Thomas 
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Formal  Reception  Is 
Held  In  Hardy  Court 


Under  moonlight  and  stars,  for  the  first 
time  in  the  history  of  Gulf  Park,  was  held 
the  traditional,  formal  reception  for  faculty 
and  students,  September  19.  With  the  guid- 
ance of  the  seniors  every  new  girl  had  a 
chance  to  meet  her  future  teachers  and 
teacher  friends,  as  she  passed  through  the 
extensive  line  of  faculty  on  to  the  audi- 
torium, where  dancing  was  in  full  swing — 
or  maybe  she  rushed  to  the  punch  bowl, 
in  the  court,  to  cool  her  jumbled  mind  of 
names  and  places. 


Gulf  Park  Girls  Reign  As 
Princesses  At  Texas  Rose  Festival 

Answering  the  call  to  "Transport  Your- 
self to  Fairyland"  thousands  gathered  in 
Tyler,  Texas,  October  9-12  to  attend  the 
famous  Texas  Rose  Festival. 

Gulf  Park  was  charmingly  represented 
by  its  own  Marian  Hoover  who  graced  the 
Festival  as  Kentucky  State  Princess.  Mar- 
ian, who  is  president  of  the  Senior  Class 
and  chairman  of  the  student  body  this  year, 
was  accompanied  from  Gulf  Park  by  her 
mother,  Mrs.  I.  J.  Hoover  of  Owensboro, 
Kentucky. 

Marian,  however,  was  not  Gulf  Park's 
only  representative  at  the  Festival.  Two 
of  its  prominent  graduates  were  also  State 
Pincesses.  They  were  Miss  Helen  Miller  of 
Webster  Groves,  Missouri,  who  attended 
Gulf  Park  from  1938-1940  and  Miss  Martha 
Williams  of  Amarillo,  Texas,  who  also  grad- 
uated from  Gulf  Park  in  1940. 

In  addition  to  the  beautiful  Rose  Show 
there  was  a  round  of  festivities  honoring 
visitors.  The  colorful  coronation  was  pre- 
sented two  evenings  when  the  queen  and 
her  reigning  princesses  were  honored.  John 
Carter,  Dorothy  Sandlin  and  Kotchetovsky's 
Ballet  were  guest  artists  on  these  evenings. 

Of  course  there  was  the  traditional  pa- 
rade in  which  the  queen  and  her  princesses 
rode  while  the  queen  entertained  with  a 
reception  and  tea  for  her  court  and  Festival 
visitors.  The  climax  of  the  entertainment 
came  when  the  Queen's  Ball  honoring  Her 
Majesty  and  Visiting  Princesses  was  given 
at  the  Mayfair  Club   in  Tyler. 


PHI  THETA  KAPPA 
INITIATES  FOUR 


The  first  meeting  of  Phi  Theta  Kappa 
was  held  on  Thursday,  October  2.  The  new 
members  in  the  society  are  Sally  Peets, 
Grace  Pepperman,  Virginia  Thomas,  and 
Carolyn  Flagg.  These  girls  were  selected 
from  the  senior  class  as  the  society  re- 
quires at  least  one  semester  record  of  col- 
lege work,  with  a  two  point  or  "B"  average 
to  be  eligible  for  membership.  A  second 
group  of  girls  will  be  invited  after  the  first 
semester  records  are  obtained. 

At  the  National  Convention  held  in  Sac- 
ramento, California,  in  April  of  1941,  Gulf 
Park  was  selected  to  be  host  of  the  1942 
convention.  It  was  through  the  combined 
efforts  of  the  1941  National  President,  Mr. 
Howard  Polloke  of  Perkinston  Junior  Col- 
lege, Perkinston,  Mississippi  and  our  co- 
sponsors,  Miss  Willieta  Evans,  and  Miss 
Louise  Hatcher  that  the  convention  was 
brought  to  Gulfport. 


Soldiers,    Hoboes,    Night    Clubbers    Display 
Ingenuity  In  Sorority  Rush   Parties 


SIGMA   PSi    NIGHT  CLUB   PARTY 

If  you've  done  any  delving  at  all  into 
your  "Little  Green  Book,"  you'll  find  some- 
where near  the  front  that  "G.  P.  C.  glamour 
gals  never  go  to  night  clubs" — or  at  least, 
not  during  their  nine  months  residence  on 
"ye  old  gulf  coast."  So  you  can  probably 
imagine  the  flurrv  of  excitement  when, 
what  to  our  wondering  eyes  should  appear, 
but  a  French  Cafe  (and  right  on  the  cam- 
pus' edge)  complete  with  head  waiters, 
"dime  a  dance"  girls,  and  all  other  trim- 
ming dearly  beloved  in  the  French  Quarters 
of  Old  New  Orleans. 

Even  the  word  haste  doesn't  adequately 
describe  the  pell-mell  rush  to  its  doors, 
where  our  own  "Corky"  was  "m.  c.  ing" — 
and  escorted  by  Headwaiter  B.  Garrett,  we 
"oohed"  and  "ahed"  our  way  to  the  check- 
ed gingham  tables,  lighted  only  by  half- 
burned  candles.  Blushing  innocents,  we 
cast  shy  glances  at  the  rough  crowd  about 
us — looked  aghast  at  the  "Please  observe 
our  rules — no  swearing,  no  drinking,  no 
petting  allowed" — and  were  amazed  and  not 
a  little  shocked  at  the  voluptous  Petty  draw- 
ings besprinkled  round  the  walls,  but — we 
loved   it ! 

Like  all  night  clubs  worthy  of  the  name, 
the  Vieux  Carre'  had  a  floor  show.  Amaz- 
ingly at  ease  in  such  unaccustomed  sur- 
roundings shy  violin  maestro  Marnegroff 
(though  you  know  her  better  as  Marne 
Graff)  obliged  with  "Intermezzo" — and  was 
so  flustered  she  never  quite  found  her  music 
on  time.  Sultry  Bobbie  Frye  captivated 
everyone  with  a  rendition  of  "St.  Louis 
Blues,"  "Basin  Street"  and  "My  Sister 
Kate"  (which  was  not  the  Home-song  the 
name   implies.) 

Jackie  Hancock  and  Betty  Hazell  wowed 
the  audience  with  their  interpretation  of  an 
Apache  dance  (a  most  interesting  combina- 
tion of  "jive"  rough  house  and  a  little  "swing 
song"  thrown  in.)  Even  the  waiters,  not  to 
be  outdone,  gave  forth  with  a  lusty  "aller 
wetter"  between  acts,  and  it's  their  proud 
boast  that  not  a  single  verse  or  chorus  was 
right. 

And  of  course  we  received  favors — hats 
'n  cigarettes  'n  whistles  'n  balloons.  About 
the  only  discontented  customers  were  a  dear 
old  minister  and  his  wife  who  mistook  the 
lights  for  the  welfare  board,  and  unwitting- 
ly wandered  in.  However  when  Bobbie  Frye 
began  to  scintillate,  it  was  too  much  for 
Parson  Joe,  and  he  hurried  Maggie  from 
this  "den  of  iniquity." 


But  even  as  for  all  night  spots,  closing 
time  must  needs  come.  "Good  Night  Ladies" 
rang  out  midst  "Sigma  Psi  We  Love  You" 
and  for  another  year  the  Vieux  Carre' 
stands  empty  and  deserted  while  the  "Y" 
Hut  rings  with  shouts  and  the  strains  of 
"Booglie  Wooglie  Piggie." 

D E LTA    CHI    HOBO    PA RT Y 

Ths  Chattanooga  Choo-Choo  ushered  in 
the  Delta  Chi  hobos  last  Monday  as  the 
whiskered  president  Juanita  Sexton  greet- 
ed the  new  girls  with  tiny  hobo  sticks  and 
cheery  greetings.  Ole  Man  Mose  (Jeanette 
Cassel)  tapped  open  the  program  amid 
snores  of  Pat  Cranfill,  and  was  followed  by 
Lazy  Gus  (Betsy  Weitzenhoffer)  who  in- 
vited everyone  to  join  in  the  spirit  of  the 
party.  Senor  Lee  (Betty  Robinson)  stopped 
over  from  his  romantic  wanderings  long 
enough  to  give  us  a  truly  Mexican  version 
of  El  Rancho  Grande.  Perhaps  it  was  just 
a  coincidence,  but  Maime,  the  "lady"  hobo 
(Bonnie  Murray)  certainly  followed  on 
Senor's  heels.  Maime  explained  her  love 
of  freedom  with  a  rollicking  song  and  dance, 
ending  the  program. 

Hobo  lunches  were  served  to  all  the 
guests  with  cokes  and  candied  apples.  The 
tramps  got  up  enough  energy  to  entertain 
and  dance  with  the  girls.  Small  iron  skillets 
and  corn  cob  pipes  were  pased  out  by  Miss 
Morris,  sponsor,  at  the  close  of  the  Delta 
Chi  song,  sung  by  Betty  Robinson,  and  all 
the  members. 

DELTA    ALPHA    MILITARY    PARTY 

Sunday  night,  October  19,  Delta  Alpha 
Sigma  had  its  conscription  rush  party.  The 
Y-Hut  was  temporarily  turned  into  a  se- 
lective review  center  by  posters,  red,  white 
and  blue  paper,  and  men  in  uniform.  After 
entering  through  a  tent,  the  guests,  es- 
corted by  the  Military  Police  Betty  Claire 
Hilgers,  were  entertained  by  the  sorority 
members  dressed  in  regulation  army  uni- 
forms. The  bugle  was  sounded  and  Sergeant 
Barker,  sang  a  medley  of  "From  Taps  to 
Reveille,"  "My  Buddy,"  and  Indian  Love 
Call."  Belle  Dye,  a  military  maid  dressed  in 
a  patriotic  costume,  entertained  with  a  mili- 
tary tap.  Colonel  Shelton,  then  reviewed 
Sergeant  Maddox  and  her  company  of 
"know  alls,'  Sloan  Hawkins,  Jane  Ann  Mc- 
Call,  Barbara  La  Velle,  Alice  Weatherly, 
Betty  Hopkins,  and  Carolyn  Flagg.  The 
bugle  sounded  mess  and  everyone  enjoyed 
beans  and  doughnuts — the  army's  essent- 
ials. The  party  was  brought  to  its  climax 
with  the  singing  of  Delta  Alpha  Girl  and 
the  blowing  of  Taps. 
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Student  Stunt  Night 
Reveals  Versatility 

Stunts  of  all  kinds  amused  an  anticipat- 
ing audience  of  Gulf  Park  students,  October 
2,  in  a  great  display  of  various  talents 
from  student  participants.  Music,  drama, 
dancing  and  comedy  made  our  1941  "Stunt 
Night"  a  memorable  occasion  and  proved 
a  versatile,  no  less  exception,  class  for 
Gulf  Park  to  be  proud  of  for  a  long  time 
to  come. 

Muriel  Barker's  delightful  song  "One 
Kiss"  started  the  program  off  with  a  bang 
followed  by  outstanding  performances  from 
Betty  and  Peggy  Woolfolk  and  Elsa  Jones, 
who  gave  a  slap-happy  comedy  entitled 
"The  Gooches."  (If  the  truth  were  known, 
this  was  not  an  act,  but  just  a  part  of  their 
every  day  life  played  on  the  stage.)  Jackie 
Garner  put  everyone  in  a  trance  with  her 
tantalizing  and  captivating  voice  as  she  sang 
the  ever  beautiful  "Night  and  Day."  Then 
followed  Jane  Hall  with  bits  of  poetry, 
written  by  none  other  than  "yours  truly." 
Betty  Robinson  made  a  spectacular  display 
of  her  Spanish  by  singing  "Culito  Cindo," 
aided  by  the  accompaniment  of  her  guitar. 
To  carry  the  program  on  Elaine  Ockraut 
executed,  with  great  ease  an  acrobatic  bal- 
let. To  conclude  the  program  Barbara 
Brewer  sang,  "You  Stepped  Out  of  A 
Dream,"  which  sent  everyone  home  with 
a  memory  never  to  be  forgotten. 


Traditional  Beach  Barbecue 
Ranks  As  Memorable  Event 

On  October  14  the  Gulf  Park  students 
enjoyed  a  barbecue  given  on  the  beach  in 
front  of  the  school.  At  5:30  o'clock  stu- 
dents began  to  stream  from  the  doors  of 
Lloyd  and  Hardy  Halls  to  gather  down  on 
the  beach.  Barbecue,  salad,  pickles,  toma- 
toes, and  cheese  were  served.  To  give  it 
that  added  touch,  coffee  was  served  in  that 
good  old  Southern  way.  Ice  cream  then  add- 
ed to  the  delight  of  all  (especially  those 
crowds  of  students  who  are  dieting!)  As 
the  students  ate,  dark  began  to  fall,  but 
the  waves  of  the  gulf  were  lighted  by  piles 
of  brush  blazing  with  fire,  placed  at  in- 
tervals along  the  beach. 

After  the  feast,  the  students,  who  just 
had  to  work  some  of  that  delicious  bar- 
becue off,  strolled  on  the  pier  while  others 
sang  in  groups  or  listened  to  their  portable 
radios.  Everything  was  most  enjoyable  un- 
til the  thought  of  studies  came  to  mind, 
but  then  I  guess  anyone  could  put  up  with 
that,  if  they  had  something  like  the  bar- 
becue to  keep  in  their  hall  of  memroies  in 
the  days  to  come. 


High  School  Open 
House  Festive  Affair 


Open  House  Is  Initial 
Social  Calendar  Event 

Gulf  Park  opened  its  doors  to  all  eligible 
young  men  from  the  country  round,  October 
4,  at  our  annual  Open  House. 

The  auditorium,  radiating  a  Chinese  at- 
mosphere with  lantern  and  cherry  blossom 
decorations,  punch  and  cookies  served  in 
the  court,  gay  music  for  dancing  and  last, 
but  by  no  means  least,  boys  and  more  boys, 
all  made  it  a  high  spot  on  our  social  calen- 
dar for  this  year. 

Despite  the  inviting  receiving  line  of 
seniors  headed  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cox,  from 
all  angles,  it  looked  as  though  the  Juniors 
had  first  choice  in  partners,  thanks  to  the 
Seniors  who,  without  fail,  provided  every 
Junior  with  a  Pensacola  cadet  or  GCMA 
student  or  town  boy.  The  party  was  in 
full  swing  by  nine  o'clock  with  Dr.  Cox 
as  Master  of  Ceremonies. 

The  grand  march  and  Paul  Jones  extras 
rated  high  to  say  nothing  of  the  dances  for 
brunettes,  or  blondes   and  redheads. 

So,  with  open  house  now  only  a  memory, 
Gulf  Park  girls  are  already  looking  ahead 
to  our  next  soiree. 


On  October  11,  the  High  School  had  their 
open  house.  This  occasion  had  been  eager- 
ly anticipated  by  everyone  and  no  one  was 
disappointed  in  its  results.  The  dance  floor 
was  decorated  with  magnolia  leaves,  with 
two  huge  bunches  of  balloons  suspended 
from  the  ceiling  to  give  a  gay  festive  effect. 
For  refreshments,  punch  and  cookies  were 
served  during  intermission  and  at  various 
intervals  during  the  dance. 

G.  C.  M.  A.  boys  made  up  the  large  ma- 
jority of  the  boys  invited,  though  Gulfport, 
Biloxi,  and  Pass  Christian  were  well  repre- 
sented by  boys  who  received  special  invita- 
tions. The  only  complaint  the  high  school- 
ites  had  to  offer  was  that  it  only  happens 
once  a  year. 


LIFE 

Love,    hate,    tears,    smiles    and    sorrows! 

Think  what  life  would  be  without  them. 

They  are  the  things  that  make  the  beauti- 
ful tomorrows — 

They  are  the  things  that  make  life  worth 
living — 

All  that  is  asked  of  you 

Is  just  a  little  taking  and  giving. 

— Robin    Price. 


JUNIORS  SCORE  VICTORY  OVER 
JUNIOR  TEAM 

New    Girls    15— Old    Girls    8 

That's  the  way  the  score  looked  at  the 
end  of  the  annual  baseball  game  between 
the  old  and  the  new  girls. 

The  game  was  played  on  Sunday,  Octo- 
ber 15,  under  a  boiling  hot  sun,  but  the 
girls  didn't  seem  to  mind,  and  played  a 
good  fast  game. 

Jim  Shelton,  Margaret  McCorkle,  and 
Bobby  Frye  were  the  main-stays  for  the 
old  girls,  while  Mae  Bohm  and  Jean  Smith 
led  the  new  girls  to  the  win. 


November  8   Is   Date 
For  Annual  Sing  Song 

Sing  Song  Is  Coming 

In  fact,  it's  almost  here.  November  8  is 
the  date,  so  if  you  haven't  already  started 
to  write  class  pep  songs  and  alma  maters, 
you  had  better  get  started  on  them. 

For  those  who  don't  know,  the  "Sing 
Song"  is  a  contest  between  the  different 
classes  to  see  which  class  can  produce  the 
best  pep  song  and  alma  mater.  The  words 
and  msic  have  to  be  original. 

Each  class  thinks  up  a  different  theme 
through  which  they  present  their  songs, 
and  everybody  is  in  her  class  production. 

Judging  is  done  by  points  and  is  based 
on  originality.  Points  are  also  given  for 
perfect  attendance  at  both  the  perform- 
ance and  the  practice.  So  let's  everyone  get 
to  work,  and  we'll  have  the  best  "Sing 
Song"  Gulf  Park  has  ever  had. 


SWIMMING   MEET 


At  the  time  Tammy  went  to  press,  we 
hadn't   the   final   results   of   the   swimming 
meet  held  October  29. 
The  events  were: 
50  yd.  crawl  race 
25  yd.  tandum   race 
25  yd.  back  crawl  for  form 
25  yd.  breast  stroke  for  form 
Diving 

25  yd.  back   crawl   race 
25  yd.  side  stroke  for  form 
25  yd.  free  style 
Barbara  Van  Meter  was  captain  of  the 
Junior   Team,   Betty   Hazell,   of   the   Senior 
Team    and    Margery    Mack    of    the    High 
School  Team. 


Students  Enjoy  Cruise 

Take  a  smooth-sailing  yacht  on  the  open 
sea,  add  30  happy  girls  who  positively  adore 
boats  anyway,  give  them  each  an  icy  "coke" 
and  a  handful  of  luscious  cookies  and  what 
do  you  have?  Fun,  of  course!  And  that's 
exactly  what  Sunday,  September  28  held 
for  the  30  Gulf  Parkers  who  were  fortunate 
enough  to  go  on  the  dream-boat  Lysistrata, 
a  yacht  at  the  disposal  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mc- 
Elroy  of  Gulfport. 

That  87  foot  bit  of  heaven  possessed  all 
requirements  in  the  way  of  equipment  and 
conveniences  to  make  any  voyage,  long  or 
short,  an  ideal  of  pleasure. 

As  the  girls  relaxed  on  deck,  rolling 
gently  with  the  waves  and  dodging  flashes 
of  icy  sprays,  dreamy  looks  settled  on  their 
faces,  and  anyone  who  had  ridden  the 
Lysistrata  would  have  had  little  trouble  in 
guessing  the  reason  for  those  expressions 
of  longing. 

NEW  FACULTY  MEMBERS 
WELCOMED  TO  CAMPUS 

We  are  especially  happy  to  welcome  to 
Gulf  Park  the  new  members  of  the  faculty, 
and  hope  that  as  they  enter  into  the  activi- 
ties here  they  will  continue  to  enjoy  their 
work  and  surroundings. 

Miss  Constance  Clough  of  Glencove,  Ill- 
inois, a  graduate  of  the  School  of  Speech 
of  Northwestern  University  is  teaching 
speech  and  theatre  arts. 

Miss  Carol  S.  Beachler  of  Westerville, 
Ohio,  who  holds  a  Bachelor  of  Arts  Degree 
from  Otterbein  College,  and  a  Master  of 
Arts  Degree  from  Wellesley  College,  is 
teaching  French  and  Spanish. 

Miss  Dorothy  Milden,  librarian,  is  from 
University,  Mississippi  and  holds  the  De- 
gree of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Master  of 
Arts  from  the  University  of  Mississippi. 

Miss  Susan  Mullins  of  Wings,  Kentucky 
holds  both  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Master  of 
Arts  Degrees  from  the  University  of  Ken- 
tucky. 

Mrs.  Hesta  McElroy  of  West  Helena, 
Arkansas  is  a  hostess  in  Hardy  Hall. 

Mrs.  J.  A.  Donaldson  of  Holly  Springs, 
Mississippi  is  a  hostess  in  Lloyd  Hall. 

Mrs.  P.  E.  Schilling  of  Gulfport,  Missis- 
sippi is  in  charge  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

MRS.    BENSON    RETURNS   TO   GULF    PARK 

It  is  a  real  joy  to  see  Mrs.  Benson's 
smiling  face  back  on  the  college  campus. 
Mrs.  Benson  came  to  Gulf  Park  College  in 
1926  to  supervise  the  college  dining  room. 
She  was  here  until  1938. 

Her  daughter,  Edith,  now  Mrs.  William 
Clanton  of  Forest  City,  Arkansas  came  at 
the  same  time.  She  graduated  in  1931  and 
later  served  as  a  junior  hostess. 
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MINNIE  MITCHELL 

Wasn't  so  funny,  was  it,  Patricia  when 
Mrs.  Cox  walked  in  on  you  unexpectedly 
last    Sunday    night  ? 

It  seems  that  there  must  be  a  GUARD- 
IAN ANGEL  somewhere;  ask  Elsa  Jones. 
She  should  know. 

If  those  collect  calls  from  Texas  don't 
stop,  all  of  Senior  hall  will  be  broke. 

What  is  this  we  hear  about  Mary  Stewart 
going  glamorous  on  us  ?  Any  results  yet, 
Mary? 

Colleen  is  the  little  girl  to  tell  you  how 
good  the  "Open  House"  was,  except  for  the 
absent  time. 

From  an  eye-witness  account,  the  best 
part  of  being  princess  is  seeing  Winston, 
eh,  Marian. 

Jo,  honey!  Our  one  and  only  second  win- 
dow Juliet.  We  felt  sorry  for  you  last  Sun- 
day when  your  Romeo  failed  to  show  up. 

That  "Weill"  laugh  at  night  is  some- 
thing, but  don't  be  afraid.  We  think  it  is 
human. 

Girls,  if  you  ever  need  a  chaperon,  ask 
Julie.  She  ought  to  be  good  since  she's  new 
at  the  job. 

Minnie  hopes  the  next  time  Rose  Anne 
Pearson  goes  to  Mobile  she  will  take  some 
sleeping  tablets  with  her  so  she  won't  look 
so  sleepy  on  Tuesday. 

Demerits  are  all  right  unless  they  slip 
up   on  you.   Aren't  they  Gail?  SO   SORRY. 

There  are  two  Seniors  that  are  working 
out  psychologically  perfect  future  names. 
Shall   I   say   who? 

Dot  Zachery,  is  it  so  hard  to  make  up 
your  mind  about  boy  friends?  If  it  is,  get 
in  touch  with  Minnie  so  she  can  help  you 
decide. 

We  are  sorry  Peggy  W.  didn't  get  to 
the  dance  the  eleventh.  Is  he  really  worth 
it  Peggy  ?  I  should  think  so.  Anyone  who 
can   knit,   sew,  etc.    should  be. 

It  looks  as  if  Gulf  Park  has  a  monopoly 
on  Camp  Shelby  and  Pensacola.  What  does 
that  make  Uncle  Sam? 

Eleanor  Lambert,  you  will  live  to  a 
ripe  old  age,  if  you  calm  down  a  little  when 
you  get  a  letter  from  Auburn,  Alabama. 

Miss  Buckler,  just  who  is  this  "Foozie" 
we're   always    hearing   about? 

A  certain  little  redhead  in  Lloyd  has 
done  all  right  since  she  has  been  here.  Keep 
up  the  good  work. 

If  anyone  finds  a  stray  George  around, 
please  send  to  Betty  Hazell;  she  specializes 
in  them. 

Wonder  why  so  many  of  the  Hardy  girls 
have  gone  democratic  and  are  having  lemon 
sessions   so   frequently  lately? 


Talking  about  phone  calls,  we  heard 
several  girls  telling  where  they  had  gotten 
calls  from  and  the  farthest  seems  to  be  a 
call  from  CANADA  to  Genevieve  Leake. 

Why  is  Wilma  Schausten  so  interest- 
ed in  keeping  up  with  Minnie  Lou's  cor- 
respondence? We  know  it  isn't  "Johnny" 
...  so  who  is  it? 

Dear  Virginia,  we  are  so  sorry  about 
having  dates  for  the  show,  even  though  it 
would    save    some   money. 

It  seem?  funny  to  me  that  "Sally" 
could  lose  her  voice  like  that  while  riding 
to  a  football  game.  Come  Sally,  out  with 
the  real  story — and  make  it  good ! 

It  seems  Dorothy  Stevenson  has  turned 
"pro"  on  us  and  is  taking  all  the  honors  for 
literary-itis. 

It  seems  that  a  GARBO  has  made  her 
entrance  in  Lloyd  with  a  lot  of  funny  little 
bangs.  That's  all  right,  Sally,  we  can  al- 
ways look  the  other  way. 

"Billy,"  it  seems  that  your  charms  have 
even  got  English  fliers  invading  the  cam- 
pus now.  Oh,  well,  variety  is  the  spice  of 
life,  so  I  hear! 

Tut,  Tut,  Marian  Anderson,  don't  you 
know  better  then  to  get  letters  to  boys 
mixed  up?  How  would  you  feel  if  you  re- 
ceived a  letter  saying,  "Dot,  darling,  I  love 
you  so!" 

Please  someone  give  Bunyon  one  of 
Culberton's  little  books.  It  would  be  a  life 
saver  to  the  victims  of  her  card  playing. 

Did  you  ever  find  out  where  "Sammy" 
was  "Harriet"  and  what  he  was  doing  call- 
ing at  1  o'clock  in  the  morning.  "Do  I 
Worry  ?" 

Katherine  Runnels  has  been  complaining 
about  not  receiving  enough  mail  lately.  She 
must've  got  one  under  her  five  quota  daily 
or  something  drastic  like  that! 

We  are  in  deepest  regret  that  Elaine 
doesn't  have  many  clothes,  just  a  different 
ensemble  everytime  you  see  her. 

"Jane,"  what's  this  I  hear  about  your 
mercenary  ideas  of  marriage?  You  must 
have  been  listening  to  "Hancock !" 

We  think  May  Webb  and  a  certain  Gulf 
Coast  boy  make  the  ideal  couple — ah, 
humor ! 

Pokie,  we  hope  that  you  will  grow  up 
to  know  all  the  answers. 

It  is  rumored  that  "Gladys  Dewey"  was 
discussing  matrimony  during  lunch  Sunday 
at  the  Markham.  Which  all  reminds  me 
"Marian,"  how  is  "Winston?" 

If  you  need  a  new  career,  Louise  could 
sure  give  you  some.  Just  come  over  to 
Lloyd  anytime  you  have  a  chance. 

MINNIE 
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"BRIEF  MUSIC"  SELECTED 
AS  FIRST  MAJOR  PLAY 

Although  the  Senior  Speech  Majors  are 
in  the  minority  this  year  the  Junior  and 
High  School  Speech  classes  are  bursting  with 
talent  so  the  Speech  Department  is  making 
plans  for  a  full  schedule  of  events.  Under 
the  sponsorship  of  Miss  Ida  Mae  Goe  and 
Miss  Constance  Clough,  two  programs  are 
to  be  presented  along  the  Mississippi  Gulf 
Coast,  in  collaboration  with  the  Music  and 
Dance  Departments. 

The  first  of  these  will  be  a  Latin  Amer- 
ican program  for  the  convention  of  the 
Federated  Women's  Clubs  of  Mississippi  in 
Biloxi.  It  will  portray  in  living  tableaus  the 
cultural  development  of  Latin  America.  The 
second  program  will  be  presented  in  Gulf- 
port  in  November. 

For  the  first  production  of  this  school 
year  the  Jet  Maskers  presented  a  Hallo- 
ween skit  entitled  "The  Reluctant  Dragon" 
written  by  Dorothy  Stevenson.  With  ghosts 
and  goblins  creating  an  eerie  atmosphere, 
the  dragon  succeeded  in  bringing  harmony 
to  two  different  worlds. 

The  first  production  of  major  importance 
will  be  the  play  Brief  Music,  a  sentimental 
comedy  in  three  acts.  First  produced  as 
Lark  On  the  Wing  at  the  Pasadena  Com- 
munity Playhouse,  the  play  won  favor  both 
with  the  director  and  the  audiences. 

It  is  a  delightfully  entertaining  story  of 
the  amusing  and  dramatic  adventures  of 
seven  girls  during  three  of  their  college 
years. 

The  stirring  mood  of  Brief  Music  will 
catch  and  hold  your  attention  as  it  carries 
you  along  from  one  scene  to  the  next  in  an 
interesting   sequence.   The   cast   includes: 

Alexander Darryl  Wilson 

Lovington Pat  Schultz 

Drizzle Barbara  Brewer 

Hall Catherine  Brown 

Moggie   Julia  Sefton 

Rosey   Sally  Peets 

June Mary  D.  Stewart 

At  Christmas  time  a  one  act  play  will 
be  presented  in  the  dining  room.  This  play 
has  been  selected  but  the  cast  has  not  been 
announced  as  yet. 


HONOR  FACULTY,  NEW 
MEMBERS  AT  TEA 

The  old  members  of  Jet  Maskers  enter- 
tained the  new  members  and  the  faculty 
at  tea  Sunday  afternoon,  October  11,  in 
the   Speech   Workshop. 

A  charming  informal  atmospnere  was 
created  by  the  soft  light  of  gay-colored 
Japanese  lanterns  hung  from  the  rafters. 
On  the  stage  in  the  background  pink  roses 
blended  harmoniously  with  the  silver-gray 
wallpaper. 

Miss  Goe,  Miss  Clough,  and  the  three 
Senior  Speech  Majors,  Julia  Sefton,  Cath- 
erine Brown,  and  Sally  Peets  greeted  the 
guests  as  they  arrived.  The  old  Jet  Mask- 
ers served  hot,  spiced  tea  and  a  delicious 
party  plate  of  pineapple  salad  and  date- 
bread  cheese  sandwiches.  Chocolate  muffins 
and  grapefruits  stuck  with  shrimp  and 
olives  were  passed  from  time  to  time 
among  the  guests.  After  everyone  had  chat- 
ted a  while,  Julia  Sefton,  the  president, 
welcomed  the  guests  with  a  short  speech. 
She  then  introduced  the  president  of  the 
Junior  Class,  Jo  Schillig,  who  sang  "Knee 
Deep  in  Stardust"  and  Jackie  Garner  who 
sang  "When  I  Look  at  You"  and  "Night 
and  Day." 

Among  the  guests  were  Mrs.  A.  S.  Hop- 
kins of  Gulfport  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ray 
Watt  of  Toronto,  Canada.  Mrs.  Watt  was 
before  her  marriage  Miss  Juanita  Browning 
of  Russellville,  Kentucky.  She  was  Librarian 
at  Gulf  Park  College  for  four  years. 


Y.  W.  C.  A.  PRESENTS  ANNUAL 
CANDLELIGHT  SERVICE 

In  an  extremely  beautiful  candle  light 
service,  the  new  members  of  Gulf  Park 
College  were  formerly  introduced  to  the 
Y.  W.   C.  A.   on   September  28. 

Forming  a  large  horseshoe  about  the 
auditorium,  the  new  members  surrounded 
two  columns  of  kneeling  seniors.  After  the 
hymn  "Blest  Be  the  Tie"  had  been  sung, 
the  officers  of  the  Y  Cabinet  were  install- 
ed by  Miss  Clough  and  Miss  Morris,  who 
sponsor  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Then  the  president 
of  the  Cabinet,  Lillybelle  Anderson,  lighted 
the  first  candle  and  the  light  of  this  candle 
was  passed  from  one  girl  to  the  next, 
signifying  an  unbreakable  bond  of  friend- 
ship. 

With  the  singing  of  "Follow  the  Gleam" 
the  delightful  ceremony  ended  and  the 
Seniors  marched  out  in  pairs,  followed  by 
the  rest  of  the  student  body. 
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MUSIC  DEPARTMENT  PLANS 
FDLL  AUTUMN  PROGRAM 

The  music  department  of  Gulf  Park  has 
a  busy  schedule  planned  for  this  year. 
Since  its  first  meeting  on  October  2,  when 
new  officers  were  elected,  the  Glee  Club  has 
been  rehearsing  for  a  program  to  be  given 
here  in  November  16  for  the  Mississippi 
Educator's  Association. 

A  few  of  the  events  scheduled  will  take 
place  in  the  near  future.  These  are:  A  re- 
cital given  by  Miss  Lois  Smith  and  Mr. 
Davies  early  in  November,  Vesper  Service 
with  Bonnie  Murray  as  soloist  and  Marne 
Graff  playing  the  violin  obligato,  a  public 
student  recital  which  will  be  presented  in 
the  auditorium  before  Christmas,  and  a 
series  of  private  studio  recitals  given 
throughout  the  year. 

On  November  18  Miss  Smith  and  Mr. 
Davies  are  giving  a  concert  at  Southeastern 
College  in  Hammond,  Louisiana. 

THE  JIVETTES  "SWING  OUT"  WITH 
NEW   MEMBERS 

The  Jivettes,  Gulf  Park's  Orchestra, 
have  started  rehearsals,  and  are  making 
many  plans  for  the  year.  We  are  looking 
forward  to  hearing  these  hep-cats  at  var- 
ious banquets,  programs,  and  pop-concerts 
throughout  the  year.  Old  girls  will  remem- 
ber one  enjoyable  evening  of  dancing  which 
they  gave  us  last  year,  as  well  as  many 
other  occasions  which  were  livened  up  by 
their  music.  New  arrangements  are  being 
written  for  the  Jivettes  and  before  long 
they  will  be  in  full  swing — so  let  us  say 
to  all  the  girls — "we'll  be  a  listenin'  for 
you." 
Naomi  Sibbitt  ) 

Margaret  Reer        ; Saxophones 

Margaret  Corbett  ) 

Betty  Vickers    Flute 

Emmy  Lou  Powell French  Horn 

Roberta   Cowan   Concertina 

Nelwyn  Cooke Accordian 

Nelwyn  Bewley Ukelele 

Betty    Robinson    Guitar 

Marne  Graff Violin 

Jo  Schillig  / 

Gail  Gableman    ) Fiano 

Betty  Hazell   /  _^ 

Bobbie  Frye    S Drums 

Betty  Jo  Beck  Bass 


GULF  PARK  ORSERVES 
ITS  21st  BIRTHDAY 

Gulf  Park  College  observed  its  legally 
coming  of  age  with  services  Wednesday  af- 
ternoon, September  17,  officially  opening  the 
21st  annual  session  of  the  school.  The  audi- 
torium was  decorated  with  baskets  of  flow- 
ers, gifts  from  civic  clubs  and  friends  of 
the  college. 

Dr.  Richard  G.  Cox,  president,  introduced 
Dr.  Henry  T.  Brookshire,  pastor  of  the 
First  Baptist  Church,  who  brought  the  de- 
votional, and  Rev.  Paul  Lee  of  the  First 
Christian  Church,  who  gave  the  invocation. 
Rene  Solomon,  violinist  from  New  Orleans, 
gave  a  solo  selection  after  which  Dr.  Cox 
was  introduced  by  Rupert  Cooke,  business 
manager  of  the  college. 

In  his  address  of  welcome  to  the  stu- 
dents, Dr.  Cox  congratulated  the  young 
women  upon  their  opportunity  of  attending 
college  and  stressed  the  courage  and  am- 
bition of  youth  to  go  forward  and  accomp- 
lish many  purposes.  He  urged  the  students 
to  accept  the  guidance  of  the  faculty  and 
staff  in  their  undertakings.  He  spoke  of 
the  high  scholarship  rating  of  the  present 
college  junior  class,  stating  that  40  per 
cent  of  the  new  students  enter  college 
with  a  rating  in  the  first  quarter  per  cent 
of  their  class  and  that  30  per  cent  were 
rated  in  the  second  quarter. 

After  the  new  faculty  members  were  in- 
troduced Rev.  George  R.  Stephenson,  Rec- 
tor of  St.  Peter's-by-the-Sea  Episcopal 
Church,  gave  the  benediction. 


ENJOY  COAST  TOUR 

A  motorcade  of  Coast  citizens  on  Sun- 
day, September  29,  escorted  Gulf  Park  stu- 
dents on  a  tour  of  the  Mississippi  Gulf 
Coast.  To  the  girls  who  had  never  seen 
Southern  scenery  and  architecture,  the  trip 
proved  to  be  a  memorable  occasion  and  to 
those  who  knew  this  section  of  the  coun- 
try, the  drive  served  to  intensify  their  ap- 
preciation of  it. 

There  were  many  beautiful  and  interest- 
ing places  visited.  First  was  the  Gulfport 
Yacht  Club,  followed  by  a  tour  of  Edge- 
water  Gulf  Hotel.  Visiting  Beauvoir,  the 
home  of  Jefferson  Davis,  now  a  state  shrine, 
was  next  on  the  afternoon's  program.  Many 
of  the  girls  were  intrigued  by  the  legend 
connected  with  the  Ring-in-the-Oak,  which 
concerns  an  Indian  maid  and  her  lover. 

Other  points  of  interest  visited  included 
Keesler  Field,  a  new  air  corps  technical 
school  on  the  north  of  Biloxi.  The  drive 
excelled  in  permitting  students  to  view 
spots  of  magnificent  scenic  beauty  and  all 
the  girls  were  indeed  grateful  to  those  who 
made  this   interesting  trip  possible. 
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WHAT  HAVE  YOU  HEARD  IN  CHAPEL  ? 


"FINDING  ONE'S   SELF" 

September   23,   1941: 

Using  a  subject  very  close  to  every  stu- 
dent, Mrs.  Lulu  Daniel  Hardy  spoke  in 
chapel  on  "Finding  One's  Self."  "Few  peo- 
ple have  real  inferiority  complexes,"  Mrs. 
Hardy  said,  "but  many  of  them  form  incor- 
rect evaluations  of  themselves."  Inferiority 
complexes  are  easily  acquired  by  looking  on 
things  as  a  whole — thus  becoming  discour- 
aged at  the  mass  of  work  ahead.  We  should 
do  each  task  thoroughly,  and  then  things 
won't  pile  up  and  worry  us.  Our  school  days 
should  be  counted  as  precious  jewels — not 
as  a  period  of  time  that  we  hope  to  race 
through  as  fast  as  possible.  Mrs.  Hardy 
asked  that  we  remember  that  Gulf  Park 
will  do  its  half  but  the  other  half  depends 
on  the  kind  of  a  girl  we  brought  to  Gulf 
Park. 


ENSIGN    JAMES    HARDY    IS 
CHAPEL    SPEAKER 

October  2,   1941: 

This  morning  Senior  Ensign  Dr.  James 
D.  Hardy  spoke  to  us  in  chapel.  Dr.  Hardy 
has  recently  entered  the  Navy  from  civil- 
ian life  as  Professor  of  Physiology  at  Cor- 
nell University,  New  York.  He  is  the  son 
of  our  own  Mrs.  Hardy  and  gave  us  some 
very  interesting  pointers  on  the  Navy  from 
the  view-point  of  a  civilian.  He  concluded 
with  an  explanation  of  the  development  of 
the  German  mine  in  which  he  is  particular- 
ly  interested,  being  now  stationed  on  a  U. 
S.    Mine    Sweeper. 


"OBLIGATION  OF   BEING   HUMAN" 

September  24,  1941: 

Miss  Lucille  Crighton  was  the  speaker 
at  chapel  this  morning,  using  as  the  theme 
of  her  talk  "The  Obligation  of  Being 
Human."  She  explained  all  the  material 
items  that  a  girl  brings  to  college  with  her, 
and  she  urged  the  development  of  intelli- 
gence, which  is  the  one  characteristic  that 
differentiates  her  as  a  human  being  from 
other  beings. 


WORLD   CHAMPION    TYPIST   VISITS 
GULF   PARK 

October  7,  1941: 

Clickety-clack !  Speed  up  to  a  fast 
staccato  and  you  have  the  flying  fingers  of 
Miss  Grace  Phelan,  world  amateur  cham- 
pion typist,  who  gave  a  demonstration  at 
chapel  period  October  2.  Miss  Phelan  show- 
ed the  correct  way  that  a  secretary  should 
type  and  then  mimiced  the  kind  of  secre- 
tary that  is  the  office  nightmare.  In  a  speed 
exhibition  she  reached  the  amazing  number 
of  222  words  per  minute.  A  final  example 
of  her  capability  was  when  she  typed  from 
copy  at  140  words  a  minute  and  carried  on 
a  conversation  at  the  same  time.  The  speed 
queen  is  a  graduate  of  Duquesne  University. 


STUDENTS   HEAR   INTERESTING  TALK  ON 
CAJUN   COUNTRY 


'THINGS  COLLEGE  STUDENTS  REMEMBER"     October  14,  1941 


September  30,  1941: 

Dean  Hatcher  talked  in  chapel  this  morn- 
ing on  "The  Things  College  Students  Re- 
member." The  theme  was  optimistic  as  she 
emphasized  the  fact  that  it  is  the  pleasant 
things  in  life  that  people  remember  and 
not  the  petty  annoyances.  The  five  points 
that  she  considered  outstanding  in  the  stu- 
dents' memory  were:  first,  places  such  as 
the  campus,  your  room,  or  some  favorite 
spot  associated  with  good  times ;  second, 
fellow  students  and  all  the  happy  experi- 
ences shared  together ;  third,  assembly 
speakers  who  may  offer  so  many  helpful 
and  interesting  "tips;"  fourth,  teachers  who 
hold  the  keys  to  so  many  intellectual  treas- 
ures, and  fifth,  the  subject  matter  of  your 
courses  which  can  always  be  of  interest  if 
approached  in  an  intelligent  manner  and 
with  an  open  mind. 


In  chapel  today  an  unusual  talk  was 
presented  by  Mrs.  Louise  Coerver,  a  Cajun, 
who  spoke  on  the  Bayou  country  of  South- 
ern Mississippi  and  Louisiana.  Much  to  the 
amazement  of  the  audience,  when  the  dis- 
tinguished looking  woman  rose  to  speak, 
she  had  a  decidedly  French  accent.  The 
first  part  of  her  talk  was  on  her  experiences 
as  a  country  girl  seeing  a  large  town  for 
the  first  time.  This  first  insight  into  city 
life  included  football  games,  basketball 
games,  and  last  a  visit  to  a  night  club, 
which   was   hilariously   droll. 

She  finished  amid  enthusiastic  applause, 
and  then  returned  to  speak  in  perfect  Eng- 
lish only  to  revert  to  her  "dialect"  to  tell 
of  a  fishing  trip  on  the  bayou.  Lastly,  she 
gave  an  amusing  skit  of  a  country  girl 
away  at  school  engaged  in  a  comic  con- 
versation with  her  Cajun  father  from  the 
Bayou  Bon  Bon. 
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fuLi  Lpa%k  J^au  at  Jnz  Unn-Jiu-  -Jli£-J^za 


"Candidly"  speaking,  Gulf  Park's  annual  trip  to  the  Inn- 
by-the-Sea  was  a  glorious  affair!  The  old  and  new  girls 
alike  shared  the  thrill  of  taking  a  boat  ride  to  the  famous 
place,  and  not  one  showed  even  a  sign  of  seasickness.  The 
big  surprise  planned  by  Dr.  Cox  and  Mr.  Cooke  to  change 
the  usual  trip  by  bus  was  a  huge  success.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Cox  came  to  the  pier  to  give  us  a  hearty  send  off  and  load- 
ed us  down  with  chewing  gum  and  candy  drops.  There  was 
even  a  nickleodeon  to  dance  by  that  required  no  nickles! 
While  some  of  the  girls  danced  on  the  bow  the  others  on 
the  upper  deck  were  getting  a  little  of  that  old  tan.  In  spite 
of  all  the  warning  given  to  us  about  not  staying  in  the  sun 
too  long,  there  were  a  few  who  had  blistered  backs  and  red 
noses.  Setting  the  cameras  for  a  200  speed,  the  first  "black- 
mail" shot  was  of  Mother  Marsh  and  Miss  Hickerson  giv- 
ing their  version  of  modern  jitterbuggin.  In  an  out,  up  and 
down,  and  back  to  the  stern  for  Coco  Colas  and  all  too 
soon  we  were  in  sight  of  the  Inn's  dock.  The  cameraman 
was  there  taking  shots,  and  so  we  all  ran  to  one  side  to  get 
in  the  picture.  Mr.  Cooke  helped  us  over  the  rails  and  it 
was  then  we  got  our  first  real  look  at  the  beauty  of  the 
Inn-by-the-Sea. 
r 

It  is  of  Spanish  architecture  in  pastel  coloring  of  all 
its  favorite  hues.  It  spreads  out  along  the  coast  for  many 
hundred  yards  and  the  grounds  with  its  fountains,  tropical 
plants,  and  quaint  patios  are  almost  too  pretty  to  be  true. 
We  wasted  little  time  in  going  inside  to  further  explore  its 
grandeur.  There  we  found  a  balcony  with  a  wrought  iron 
railing  overlooking  the  first  floor  sitting  room.  We  wander- 
ed through  interesting  passageways  and  finally  came  upon 
an  unusual  stairway  of  pink  stucco.  The  soft  luminous 
light  coming  up  from  one  side  accented  the  vividness  and 
glowing  tint  even  more.  After  a  complete  tour  of  the  long 
corridors,  rustic  balconies,  and  the  lounge  with  its  relics  of 
old  ships,  we  met  our  host  and  hostess,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rhea. 

They  had  been  generous  enough  to  share  with  us,  the 
Inn,  the  beach,  and  best  of  all  the  large  sailboat.  Our  sail 
along  the  coast  was  the  high  spot  of  the  day  for  most  of 
us.  After  lunch  some  of  us  took  a  short  rest  while  others 
met  in  the  lounge  for  bridge,  cake,  and  lemonade.  At  three 
o'clock  we  took  our  last  look  at  our  paradise  for  a  day,  and 
climbed  aboard  the  boat.  Most  of  us  were  too  tired  to  dance, 
so  we  settled  down  in  small  groups  here  and  there  for  our 
trip  home.  Occasionally  some  of  our  favorite  school  songs 
were  sent  out  across  the  gulf  to  those  back  at  Lloyd  and 
Hardy  Halls  who  were  waiting  for  us. 
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Paradise  for  a  Day- 
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At  the  Inn-By-The-Sea 


ART  STUDIO 


New  Styles  Will  "Classify" 
You— Which  Are  You? 

Ahhhhhhh.  You  can  almost  hear  the 
long  sighs  of  relief  breathed  simultaneously 
all  over  the  Gulf  Park  campus  from  teacher 
and  student  alike.  School  is  really  under- 
way ;  that  long  inevitable  exhausting  work 
of  classification  is  finished.  Courses  are  at 
last  mapped  out,  and  the  dust  settles  for 
another  year. 

And  now — let's  get  classified  again! 
Wait  a  minute,  girls — hold  on,  Dean  Hatch- 
er! I'm  talking  about  a  different  kind  of 
classification  with  none  other  in  charge 
than  that  fickle,  but  faithful,  lovely  and 
sometimes  ludicrous  lady,  "Dean  Fashion." 
Using  nothing  but  common  sense  and  imag- 
ination (with  a  few  crystal  balls,  character 
experts,  and  horoscope  readings  to  help 
her),  she  is  ready  to  file  you  away  in  any 
of  her  three  delightful  categories  this  fall 
and  prescribes  for  you — and  you  especially 
— an  array  of  exciting  courses.  So  hurry 
and  register  now  before  the  big  rush  is  on. 
The  line  forms  to  the  right,  and  here  we 
go  in  alphabetical  order: 

You  are  classified  as  the  "little  girl" 
type.  You  are  small  in  size  (nines  usually 
fit  you  quite  well),  dainty,  and  cute.  You 
delight  in  "pretty"  clothes  which  make  you 
look  like  a  pink  candy  doll — good  enough 
to  eat. 

You  will  like  your  course  this  year.  Why 
not  major  in  a  bright  colored  suit  for  fall 
— petunia  pink  wool  or  bright  red  with  navy 
lining.  The  shorter  jackets  mark  them  as 
this  year's  style,  as  does  the  utter  sim- 
plicity of  line,  which  accentuates  their  bril- 
liant color.  You  may  prefer  pale  blue,  yel- 
low gold,  or  spruce  green.  Or  they  may  all 
be  taken  without  having  too  heavy  a  course. 

As  a  side  subject  related  to  your  major 
you  might  try  a  tiny  cloche  hat.  I  know  we 
used  to  laugh  at  pictures  in  old  fashion  books 
which  featured  a  hat  very  similar.  It  is 
structurally  the  same  hat — but  honestly  it 
looks  different.  It's  new  and  cute.  It  fits 
the  head  snugly  and  sometimes  has  a  little 
brim  covering  both  ears.  If  you  just  don't 


like  it  and  never  will,  you  might  try  a  tiny 
black  velvet  hat  cocked  over  one  eye  with 
your  curls  caught  up  in  a  bright  bow-cover- 
ed snood. 

Round  out  your  schedule  with  a  few 
extras  which  play  up  your  individuality. 
"Invest  in  a  skirt  tied  at  the  side  with  a 
big  bow — red  velvet  perhaps  on  black. 
Crochet  or  buy  a  shawl  and  matching  gloves 
of  flirt  pink  wool  and  decorate  with  bright 
yarn  flowers.  And  don't  overlook  black  lace 
this  fall.  Be  as  coy  and  coquettish  as  you 
like  in  lace  mitts,  neckpiece  and  pillow- 
muff  of  frothy  black  chantilly  lace,  pinned 
perhaps  with  a  pink  rose. 

You  are  the  sport  type.  Casual  and  com- 
fortable, you  scorn  the  ruffles  and  ribbons 
and  demand  simple,  well-tailored  clothes 
that  give  you  freedom  of  movement. 

For  you  this  fall  Dean  Fashion  advises 
a  close  concentration  on  sweaters  and  suits. 
Why  not  specialize  in  a  tweed  suit?  No,  it's 
not  a  new  subject.  It's  been  on  the  cur- 
riculum almost  since  the  founding  of  the 
Institution  of  Style.  But  it's  always  been  a 
favorite  course,  and  many  have  returned 
to  enjoy  it  again  year  after  year.  You  may 
like  a  little  boys'  jacket  and  straight  kick- 
pleated  skirt  in  natural  wool  tweed.  Sweat- 
ers have  probably  been  your  favorite  for 
years,  and  you  will  love  the  greater  free- 
dom with  which  they  can  be  worn  this  year. 
One  designer  even  suggests  a  white  one  for 
your  wedding.  We  don't  advise  going  that 
far,  but  with  a  little  "glamourizing"  they 
can  be  worn  for  evening.  But  pastels  only ! 
Don't  scare  your  roommate  out  of  a  good 
night's  sleep  by  appearing  in  a  slinky  long 
sleeved  black  evening  sweater  hung  with 
strands  of  black  jet. 

You  girls  in  the  sport  division  will  be 
glad  to  hear  that  Joyce's  play  shoes  (you 
probably  wore  them  all  last  summer)  are 
now  being  worn  for  every  occasion.  For 
sports,  for  dates,  and  for  evening,  in  gold 
kid  or  stubbed  with  nailheads.  Their  low 
heels  are  an  advantage,  too,  if  you  and 
your  favorite  beau  hit  the  yardstick  at 
about  the  same  level. 

You  are  the  dramatic  type.  You  love 
to  shock  and  awe  your  friends  (and  every- 
body else)  by  doing  or  wearing  something 
spectacular.  And  you  get  away  with  it  too. 

Your  course  this  fall  should  include  an 
intensive  survey  of  black — alone  and  with 
bright,  daring  splashes  of  color — blue  and 
black,  magenta  and  black,  emerald  green 
and  black,  and  victory  red  and  black.  Or 
try  a  monotone  ensemble — dress  and  all  ac- 
cessories in  the  new  black  plum,  a  gray- 
orchid  color  which  is  both  becoming  and  in- 
dividual. Take  a  night  course  in  dramatic 
art  and  electrify  your  friends  by  appearing 
in  a  slim,  utterly  simple  black  dinner  dress 
with  a  glittering  gold  harem  sash  spilling 
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over  the  skirt  and  under  the  hem.  Or  wear 
an  evening  skirt  split  to  the  knee  with  hose 
and  sandals  of  the  identical  hue  as  your 
dress.  If  you  are  utterly  bold  and  without 
inhibitions,  wear  the  ultra-new  dinner  dress, 
cut  low  in  front  and  reaching  only  to  the 
mid-calf.  But  don't  blame  us  if  there  is  a 
faint  snicker  from  unappreciative  friends 
when  you  enter  the  dining  room. 

A  hat  which  is  a  fashion  favorite  this 
fall  was  made  for  you  dramatic  girls.  It 
is  unusually  large,  with  a  wide  foreward 
brim  and  always  with  a  long  pouch  at  the 
back  into  which  every  scrap  of  hair  is  tuck- 
ed. Not  one  curl  or  strand  of  hair  shows. 
The  face  is  left  clearly  and  sharply  unaided 
to  brave  the  critical  or  admiring  glances  of 
the  beholder.  Good  bone  structure  and  clear 
complexion  are  thus  cleverly  dramatized. 

Perhaps  you  have  not  classified  in  any 
of  Fashion's  three  sections  this  fall.  Per- 
haps you  belong  a  little  bit  in  all  three. 
Sign  up  for  a  heavy  schedule  then.  It  won't 
be  too  hard,  and  you're  bound  to  be  a  well- 
rounded  student — at  least  a  well-dressed 
one. 


Mr.  Cooke  Speaks  On  Campus  Plants 

In  chapel  this  morning,  Mr.  Cooke  gave 
us  an  interesting  talk  on  the  various  plants 
found  on  the  Gulf  Park  campus.  Near  the 
front  gate  are  several  wisteria  bushes, 
which  will  bloom  four  times  a  year.  Two 
large  palm  trees  stand  in  front  of  Hardy 
Hall,  and  there  are  also  some  near  the 
practice  building.  These  palm  trees  are  the 
survivors  of  the  extremely  cold  season  two 
years  ago. 

There  are  various  kinds  of  oak  trees  on 
the  campus,  but  Friendship  Oak,  a  live  oak 
tree,  is  the  finest  in  America.  Bob  Davis,  a 
columnist  on  a  New  York  newspaper,  wrote 
an  article  on  this  tree  as  if  it  were  living. 
Hickory  nut  trees  are  also  scattered  over 
the  campus.  Formerly  used  for  making  bug- 
gy wheels,  and  later  for  the  spokes  of  auto- 
mobiles, they  are  now  used  in  making  gas 
masks.  Azaleas  are  found  around  the  front 
drive,  at  the  entrance  to  the  administration 
building  and  around  the  art  studio.  A  mag- 
nolia tree  stands  in  front  of  Lloyd  Hall,  and 
several  others  are  on  the  campus.  The  mag- 
nolia flower  is  the  state  flower  of  both  Mis- 
sissippi and  Louisiana,  and  the  wood  is 
used  for  the  trimming  inside  of  houses. 
There  are  also  numerous  pecan  trees  on  the 
campus  in  front  of  the  music  practice  build- 
ing, the  infirmary,  and  west  of  the  dining 
room.  Mr.  Cooke  showed  us  a  large  hy- 
drangea, which  usually  blooms  in  the 
spring.  Banana  trees,  a  very  common  plant 
in  this  part  of  the  country,  are  found  on 
the  back  campus,  near  Bear  Creek.  Elephant 
ears  are  so  large  here  that  one  person  can 
be  covered  with  one  leaf. 


DANCE  fc LEAGUE 


Dance  League  Anticipates 
Busy  Autumn  Program 

The  Dance  League  welcomes  an  unusual 
amount  of  talent  this  year.  We  expect  one  of 
our  best  years  under  the  leadership  of  our 
new  officers  and  with  our  enthusiastic 
members. 

Already  we  are  scheduled  for  three  ap- 
pearances. First  there  is  the  Halloween 
Banquet,  then  the  program  for  the  Wo- 
man's Club  in  Biloxi  on  November  5  and 
then  next,  the  Mississippi  Association  of 
Colleges  to  be  held  here  at  Gulf  Park  on 
November    17. 


TEA  AT  PINK  COTTAGE   GIVEN    FOR 
NEW    FACULTY 

The  faculty  is  still  in  a  rosy  haze  from 
teas  given  by  Mrs.  Brashear  at  the  Pink  Cot- 
tage, Pass  Christian,  on  October  10  and  19. 
Newcomers  were  particularly  delighted  with 
the  delicious  food,  lovely  surroundings,  and 
attractive  display  in  the  Gift  Shop.  They 
understand  the  reason  why  festive  occasions 
are  always  celebrated  at  the  Pink  Cottage, 
and  are  anxious  for  an  opportunity  to  go 
back  for  more. 


NEW   FACULTY  MEMBERS   HONORED 
WITH    TEA 

On  Sunday,  October  5,  Miss  Lucy  and 
Miss  Jennie  Hatcher  entertained  the  new 
memb  ,rs  of  the  faculty  and  the  new  hos- 
tesses at  a  candlelight  tea  at  their  home 
on  11th  Street  in  Gulfport.  The  house  was 
beautifully  decorated  with  roses  and  other 
flowers.  Those  guests  enjoying  this  lovely 
hospitality  were  Miss  Milden,  Miss  Clough, 
Miss  Beachler,  Miss  Mullins,  Mrs.  Donald- 
son, Mrs.  McElroy,  and  Miss  Sarah  K. 
Smith. 
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A  Salute  To  Childhood 

"MY  HAPPY  RECOLLECTIONS" 

Whoever  said,  "How  dear  to  my  heart 
are  the  scenes  of  my  childhood,"  expressed 
my  sentiments  exactly.  Now,  at  the  ripe 
old  age  of  sixteen,  I  look  back,  almost 
wishing  I  might  recapture  the  happiness  of 
my  childhood,  the  simple  joys  and  pleasures 
of  which  I  know  I'll  never  forget. 

How  my  long-suffering  parents  ever  en- 
dured the  trials  and  tribulations  I  brought 
upon  them  is  more  than  I  can  understand! 
I  was  a  real  dyed-in-the-wool  tomboy ;  if 
there  was  ever  any  mischief,  I  was  sure 
to  be  envolved  in  it  all  the  way  up  to  my 
neck. 

How  often  we  played  "Piggy  Wants  a 
Motion,"  that  imbecile  game  faintly  re- 
sembling "Hide  and  Go  Seek!"  It  was  a 
daily  affair.  All  the  youngsters  in  the 
neighborhood  took  part,  and  we  played  for 
hours  on  end.  My  mother  must  have  been 
strongly  tempted  to  call  a  riot  squad  to 
calm  us  children,  who  seemed  so  closely 
akin  to  wild  Indians. 

Many  thrills  and  spills  were  provided 
us  by  the  see-saw  in  our  back  yard.  It  was 
a  favorite  occupation  of  the  gang  to  all 
pile  on  the  contrivance  and  bump  each 
other  off. 

Of  course,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  it  was 
almost  our  sacred  duty  to  go  to  the  shoot- 
em-up  Westerns  at  the  local  movie  house. 
Here,  we  cheered  with  enthusiasm  for  the 
hero,  and  hissed  just  as  enthusiastically  at 
the  villian.  Never  did  we  get  to  Saturday 
night  supper  on  time,  for  it  was  against 
all  our  principles  to  see  the  feature  less 
than  four  times. 

Our  house  had  a  huge  lawn ;  we  took 
advantage  of  that  fact  by  romping  all  over 
the  grass  and  climbing  every  tree  in  the 
yard.  In  our  calmer  moments,  which  were 
few,  we  climbed  to  our  tree  house  and  ate 
the  rare  delicacies  concocted  by  us  from 
sand  and  water. 

If  one  dug  at  a  certain  spot  of  our  yard 
today,  he  would  find  many  treasures  buried 
years  ago  by  us.  These  treasures  consisted 
of  colored  bits  of  glass,  shiny  marbles,  and 
berries  from  a  camphor  tree.  Mysterious 
rites  accompanied  the  burial  of  these  treas- 
ures. 

This  all  sounds  absurd  and  riduculous 
now,  doesn't  it?  But,  to  our  imaginative 
minds,  our  activities  were  very  serious. 

Everything  seemed  so  simple  and  en- 
joyable then.  In  my  childhood,  I  never  gave 
a  thought  of  what  lay  before  me.  Life  was 
just  one  playtime  after  another. 

I  don't  know  what  my  immediate  future 


will  be,  but  if  it  is  anything  like  my  child- 
hood, it  will  be  one  of  the  happiest  times 
of  my  life. 

— Ann   Raborn. 


HOW  BAD  AM   I" 


Many  have  been  the  times  that  these 
expressions  have  been  muttered  in  my  pre- 
sence, "Now,  I  came  home  early  when  I 
went  to  dances"  or  "I  wasn't  allowed  to  do 
such  things  and  I  didn't  even  want  to"  and 
even  sometimes,  "What  is  this  younger  gen- 
eration coming  to?"  Am  I  really  guilty  of 
worse  behavior  than  my  Mother  was  or 
is  it  that  my  Mother  just  doesn't  realize 
that  I  am  going  through  the  same  stages 
of  life  that  she  went  through  as  a  young 
girl?  No  doubt  my  grandmother  also  said 
the  identical  things  to  her  daughter  once 
upon  a  time. 

When  I  look  back  upon  my  past  and 
present  acts,  I  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
I  am  not  nearly  so  bad  as  my  Mother  thinks 
I  am.  From  the  piecemeal  stories  that  I 
have  heard  about  the  youth  of  Mother  she 
wasn't  an  angel.  Even  though  she  did  leave 
parties  early  and  didn't  ride  in  automobiles 
till  late  hours  of  the  night  she  had  many 
of  the  same  thoughts,  desires,  and  wishes 
that  young  girls  including  myself  have  to- 
day. 

The  main  topic  of  conservation  in  any 
group  of  girls  today  is  usually  that  of  boys 
and  no  doubt  it  wasn't  a  bit  different  in 
Mother's  day.  Mother,  as  well  as  all  her 
crowd  chased  and  flirted  with  the  boys. 
Many  times  I  have  heard  of  the  trips 
Mother  would  make  around  a  block  in  order 
to  see  or  pass  a  certain  boy.  What  is  more 
she  even  eloped,  and  as  yet  I  do  not  have 
any   such   plans. 

Although  my  behavior  isn't  perfect  in 
school  I  have  never  been  a  ringleader  to 
such  acts  as  Mother  has.  Of  course  my 
Mother  knew  nothing  about  a  skeleton  that 
disappeared  out  of  a  laboratory  and  ac- 
cidently  appeared  on  the  school  steps  one 
dark  night  just  to  scare  the  janitor! 
Neither  did  she  have  anything  to  do  with 
her  Senior  class  refusing  to  come  to  school 
and  going  on  a  picnic  instead ! 

I  happen  to  know  of  even  smaller  de- 
tails of  Mother's  youth  that  might  not  be 
called  angelic.  Mother  and  her  sisters  used 
to  tell  naughty  jokes  and  hide  magazines 
under  their  beds  much  in  the  same  order 
that  girls  do  today.  And  more  than  once 
did  my  parent  slip  off  from  home  and  do 
things  tht  she  had  been  told  not  to  do. 

My  viewpoint  and  outlook  on  the  gen- 
eration of  today  and  myself  is  that  we  are 
no  different  from  our  parents.  Sometimes 
I  even  think  that  we  must  be  a  little  more 
serious  and  level-headed. 

— Mary  Derondo  Stewart. 
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A  Salute  To  The 
Older  Generation 

"GOD  HELPS  THOSE  WHO  HELPS 
THEMSELVES" 

As  I  quickly  passed  the  door  of  Grand 
Pere's  room  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  soft 
light  pushing  its  way  into  the  quietness  of 
his  domain.  I,  too,  came  under  the  spell  of 
the  past.  I  could  tell  from  his  sad  and  lone- 
ly expression  that  he  was  reminiscing  of 
days  gone  by.  He  was  sitting  motionless  in 
his  old  familiar  French  chair  letting  his 
thoughts  drift  back  and  forth.  Often  I  have 
asked,  "What  are  the  many  and  varied 
things  that  cause  him  to  sit  by  the  hours 
alone  and  away  from  all  men?" 

Could  he  be  thinking  of  his  first  trip 
to  America  with  his  wife  some  eighteen 
years  ago?  Their  hearts  were  full  of  joy  at 
the  thought  of  first  setting  foot  in  this 
country,  that  to  them  must  be  heaven  on 
earth.  During  the  war  _days,  France  had 
opened  her  heart  to  the  American  boys.  Be- 
fore them  they  saw  a  country  that  was 
bright  and  gay;  a  country  where  all  men 
could  live  their  lives  in  peace  and  happi- 
ness. They  remembered  that  America  had 
sent  her  sons  over  to  fight  with  the  French 
to  free  France  from  the  hands  of  the  enemy. 

Little  by  little  Grand  Pere  and  Grand 
Mere  soon  began  to  abide  by  the  American 
customs  and  regulations.  It  was  extremely 
difficult  for  them  to  learn  the  American 
language,  and  even  now  Grand  Pere  speaks 
very  little  English. 

But  somehow  I  think  that  as  Grand  Pere 
sits  in  the  silence  of  his  room  surrouded  by 
his  French  furniture  and  books,  his  mem- 
ories wander  back  to  the  day  when  his 
dearly  beloved  swiftly  and  silently  passed 
into  the  beyond.  Somehow  he  has  never 
gotten  over  the  shock  of  being  completely 
alone.  Grand  Mere  had  such  a  gentle  way 
of  always  babying  him  and  constantly  look- 
ing after  him.  Sometimes  I  can  almost  see 
the  tears  in  his  gentle  blue  eyes  as  he 
looks  lovingly  at  her  miniature  which  is 
constantly  before  him. 

Maybe,  as  he  sits  so  quietly,  his  desires 
trend  toward  a  trip  to  New  York,  because 
he  misses  the  rumbling  noise  and  the 
bright  lights  of  the  big  city  which  reminds 
him  of  Gay  Paree,  the  Gay  Paree  he  knew 
before  the  ugly  sights  of  war  replaced  its 
beauty  and  loveliness.  But  then  a  troubled 
look  will  pass  across  his  countenance  and 
I  fear  he  is  thinking  of  the  first  World  War 
as  compared  to  the  World  War  of  today. 
In  1914  Paris  saw  her  young  men  killed 
on  battle  fields,  and  her  women  and  chil- 
dren starving.  Again  today  Grande  Pere 
remembers  how  he  first  went  into  battle. 
No   wonder  his  thoughts   are  bitter   as   he 


thinks  of  the  policitians  who  sold  his  coun- 
try out  to  the  Germans.  Here  again  he 
hears  and  sees  the  horrors  of  war. 

As  he  sits  in  deep  thought  perhaps  he 
is  recalling  the  last  time  he  went  to  Paris, 
which  was  about  four  years  ago.  He  knew 
then,  as  did  his  fellow  Frenchmen,  that  was 
to  be  his  last  trip  to  France. 

Today  he  knows  deep  in  his  heart  that 
God  will  some  day  make  his  country  a  much 
brighter  place  to  live  in,  and  some  day  his 
fellow  Frenchmen  will  live  in  peace  again, 
for  sooner  or  later  they  will  rise  up  as  they 
did  in  the  time  of  the  Bastille,  and  declare 
their  rights  to  Liberty,  Fraternity,  and 
Brotherhood.  The  French  people  firmly  be- 
lieve the  words  taught  them  by  Jeanne 
D'arc,  "God  helps  those  who  help  them- 
selves." — Susanne  Carter. 


"THE   KINDEST  PERSON    I'VE   EVER 
KNOWN" 

Eccentric?  Yes,  some  people  described 
Jake  as  being  eccentric,  though  certainly 
not  I.  To  me,  he  was  the  kindest,  most  gen- 
erous and  real,  down-to-earth  human  being 
I  have  ever  known.  It  may  seem  peculiar  to 
you  that  an  old  darky,  tall  and  stooped, 
with  weary  sleepy  eyes  and  snow  colored 
hair,  could  possibly  have  possessed  such 
rare  and  fine  qualities  that  many  wealthy, 
prominent  business  men  lack.  Nevertheless, 
he  did — these  and  many  more. 

My  memories  of  him  are  as  old  as  I 
myself.  When  I  took  my  first  tottering 
steps  and  learned  words  other  than 
"mama  and  "dada,"  Jake  was  present,  ex- 
alting with  as  much  pride  as  my  very  par- 
ents. Though  I  have  no  verifications  of  the 
statement,  Jake  solemnly  declares  that 
fifty  years  before,  in  an  old  Southern  home 
in  Siles  County,  Virginia,  where  he  was 
previously  engaged  by  my  grandfather,  he 
watched  my  father  go  through  the  identical 
early  experiences  of  walking  and  talking. 

Jake  delighted  in  retelling  the  complete 
story  of  my  father's  life,  and  likewise,  I 
delighted  in  hearing.  Particularly,  the  time 
he  punched  the  neighbor's  boy  and  sent  him 
bellowing  home  with  a  bloody  nose  and,  at 
the  beginning  of  the  World  War,  when  he 
bade  the  family  farewell,  and  set  out,  full 
of  as  much  pride  and  spirit  as  a  young  colt. 
Time  and  time  again,  I  sat  at  the  foot  of 
his  old  rocker,  breathlessly  listening  to 
these,  my  favorite  stories,  and  time  and 
time  again,  Jake  told  them,  untiringly,  ex- 
aggerating each  detail  a  bit  more.  How 
tremendously  much  he  knew!  He  seemed  as 
ancient  as  the  hills,  however  ancient  that 
is,  and  looked  as  worn  and  delapidated  as 
the  corn  cobb  pipe  he  so  faithfully  smoked. 

Perhaps  the  reason  Jake  and  I  got  along 
so  splendidly  was  the  fact  that  I  was  no 
child  in  his  estimation.  In  his  presence,  I 
was    suddenly    transformed    from    a    small, 
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delicate,  feminine  girl  to  a  perfectly  normal 
adult,  capable  of  intelligent  conversation, 
and  beliefs  and  ideas  of  my  own.  It  was 
easy  and  comfortable  telling  Jake  things — 
things  I  had  been  forced  to  keep  within 
myself  for  fear  of  how  others  would  take 
them.  What  would  my  parents  have 
thought  had  they  known  my  secret  and 
strongest  desire  was  to  have  been  a  boy — 
a  dirty,  rough,  devilish  boy  as  Jake  said 
my  father  had  been.  I  did  not  hesitate  to 
ask  myself  what  Jake  would  think  before  I 
revealed  all  of  this  to  him.  I  knew!  He 
understood  this  desire,  so  strange  for  a 
young  girl  of  six  years,  and  often  played 
cowboy  and  pirate  games,  or  permitted  me 
to  wittle  with  his  knife,  during  which 
time,  I  recall  being  in  complete,  perfect 
bliss  and  ecstasy.  We  were  in  another  world 
—a  wonderful  and  exciting  world ! 

It  was  the  spring  that  we  looked  for- 
ward to  with  enthusiasm  and  animation, 
Jake  and  I,  because  it  was  then  we  could 
plant  our  tiny  seeds  and  watch  and  care 
for  them  from  the  moment  they  first  peek- 
ed from  beneath  the  ground  until  they 
were  grown  and  lovely  and  colorful.  We 
liked  chrysanthemums  best — large,  golden 
ones !  How  we  adored  taking  such  tender, 
delicate  care,  of  our  little  people,  as  Jake 
described  them — "little  people  who  are  de- 
pendant for  existence  upon  bigger  people 
as  ourselves,"  he  used  to  tell  me. 

Now  in  spring,  when  I  walk  near  the 
chrysanthemums,  Jake's  chrysanthemums 
shooting  from  the  ground,  nodding  and  bow- 
ing to  me  in  the  faint  breeze  which  stirs, 
I  see,  silhouetted  against  the  setting  sun, 
an  old  darky,  slightly  stooped,  gazing  with 
pride   upon  his  treasures   of  gold. 

— Rose  Ann  Pearson. 


JOLTS  AND   GEMS 

"Gramps,"  I  queried  impatiently,  "Aren't 
you  ready  yet?" 

"No,  Dottie-bobs,  just  a  few  more  min- 
utes." Gramps  pushed  the  shaving-mug 
aside  and  groped  for  a  towel.  Smiling 
quizzically  at  me,  he  questioned,  "Are  you 
hungry?" 

"Yes!"  I  snapped  back  peevishly  and 
stomped  out   of  the  room. 

To  me  this  business  of  shaving  was  an 
extremely  unnecessary  and  boring  process, 
especially  on  Monday  morning  when  Gramps 
and  I  would  go  down  town  and  get  some 
of  the  best  doughnuts  made  under  the  sun. 
Being  a  gourmand,  I  lived  from  week  to 
week  for  the  pleasure  of  enjoying  this 
tidbit  that  was  not  in  my  diet.  My  grand- 
father's care  in  his  personal  appearance 
was  a  highly  irrevelent  factor  in  my  young 
life,  and  it  only  served  to  ruffle  my  dis- 
position. 

While  I  sat  on  the  front  steps  thinking 
of  absolutely  nothing,  I  saw  a  small  gnome 


like  fellow  appear  in  my  mind's  eye.  Sud- 
denly jumping  down  from  his  perch  he 
uttered   two   words,   "Why  wait?" 

"Why  not  go  down  alone?"  urged  my 
love  of  adventure.  "It  will  be  fun!" 

"It's  your  only  alternative,"  my  con- 
science confirmed. 

Therefore,  feeling  completely  justified, 
I  trudged  out  the  gate  and  pranced  toward 
the  plaza. 

Upon  reaching  the  cafe  I  bounced  nimbly 
up  on  a  stool  and  said  briskly,  "Four  dough- 
nuts, please!" 

"Where's  your  grandfather?"  the  wait- 
ress asked  as  she  placed  four  luscious-look- 
ing doughnuts  before  me. 

"Home,"  I  answered  glibly  and  began 
to  eat,  ignoring  her  suspicious  glances.  Here 
were  huge  cakes,  just  out  of  the  oven,  and 
the  granules  of  sugar  had  melted  just 
enough  to  form  a  thin  coat  of  icing  on 
top.  Consumption  of  these  savory  pastries 
was  a  mere  matter  of  moments  and  mutter- 
ing a  hasty  thanks,  I  walked  up  to  the 
plaza  to  view  the  sights,  now  twice  as 
pleasant  to  view  under  the  tang  of  "Ver- 
boten." 

Christmas  was  approaching  and  around 
the  plaza,  native  pinons  were  being  erected 
to  give  the  city  that  "different  touch" 
which  has  gained  Santa  Fe  world  acclaim.  I 
stopped  to  admire  one  of  these  trees  from 
all  angles  when  suddenly  a  quiet  voice  be- 
hind me  said.  "Dorothy,  is  that  you?" 

I  whirled  around  instantly  to  face — 
mother! 

"Where's  your  grandfather?"  was  her 
first  inquiry. 

"I-I-I — "  This  was  all  I  could  stammer. 

"What  have  you  been  eating?"  She  has 
a  little  tongue  and  can  fire  questions  in 
very  rapid  succession. 

"Nothing,"  I  assured  her. 

"It  looks  nice  on  your  face."  she  com- 
mented wryly.  "Where  did  you  get  the 
money  to  pay  for  the  doughnuts?" 

"Oh,  nobody  charges  me  for  anything," 
I  replied,  beginning  to  find  the  angelic 
wings  a  little  heavy.  Without  uttering  an- 
other word  I  was  taken  by  the  hand  and 
marched  directly  home.  At  the  dinner  table 
no  one  spoke  to  me,  my  attempts  at  conver- 
sation were  crushed  with  silence.  No  whip- 
ping could  have  been  more  unendurable. 
This  was  my  first  chastizement  and  it  will 
long  remain  in  my  memory. 

There  are  other  occurences  in  my 
mind  when  the  word  childhood  is  men- 
tioned ;  I  can  still  feel  the  pricks  of  some 
and  the  happiness  experienced  in  others. 
However,  the  guidance  I  have  gained  from 
them  has  been  invaluable  which  only  proves 
the  adage  that  "You  can  only  profit  by  your 
own  experiences!"    — Dorothy  Stevenson. 
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HUCKLEBERRY    HILL 
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Immediately  after  school  on  Saturday 
afternoon,  October  1  1 ,  a  merry  group  of 
Seniors  piled  into  a  truck  for  a  gala-week 
end  at  "Huckleberry  Hill,"  the  college's 
newly  acquired  "retreat."  Upon  reaching 
it,  we  found  that  we  couldn't  possibly  have 
wished  for  more.  A  lazy  week  end  was 
spent  by  all — activities  consisting  chiefly 
of  fishing,  playing  bridge,  rowing  the  boat 
and  consuming  quantities  of  Dinah's  food. 

The  house,  which  is  the  former  coun- 
try home  of  Mr.  Hoggset  of  New  Orleans, 
is  located  on  Bayou  Portage  about  six  miles 
from  Gulf  Park  campus.  The  five  acres 
surrounding  it  are  beautifully  landscaped. 
Flowers,  shrubs,  and  the  huckleberry 
bushes,  from  which  the  place  receives  its 
name,  grow  in  abundance.  This  fifty-acre 
estate  includes  a  beautiful  lake  covered 
with  pink,  white  and  blue  lotus.  West  of 
the  lake  is  a  pecan  grove  while  the  entire 
place  is  wooded  with  forest  trees:  Pine, 
elm,  sweet-gum,  oak.  About  two  acres  of 
the  grounds  are  landscaped  with  azaleas, 
japonicas,  cape  jasmine,  wisteria,  yupon, 
altsea,  and  many  other  lovely  plants  and 
shrubs. 

We,  the  first  group  of  Seniors  to  visit 
Huckleberry  Hill,  agreed  that  this  lovely 
spot  would  prove  another  happy  addition 
to  our  college  life.  We  anticipate  many 
more  enjoyable  hours  at  this  charming 
place. 


Pictures   from    top   to   bottom: 
Huckleberry    Hill   House 
Rowing   on   the  Lal^e 
Mr.  Coo\e  Fishes 
Another   View   of  the  House 
Lovely  Bayou  Portage 


PRACTICAL  ARTS 


"Tasty"  Menu  Is  Itinerary  This  Year 

This  year  sounds  like  a  "tasty"  one  for 
the  Practical  Arts  Club.  In  the  near  future, 
they  plan  to  have  a  luscious  spaghetti  din- 
ner, always  popular,  as  the  Italian  favorite 
is  not  only  delicious  but  so  much  fun  to  eat. 
Then  in  late  November,  the  annual  formal 
dinner  is  to  be  held  at  the  Edgewater  Gulf, 
a  really  "swish"  affair.  Christmas  follows 
and  that  means  especially  good  things  to 
eat,  such  as  the  fancy  cakes  and  candies 
for  which  the  Practical  "Artists"  are  fam- 
ous. Still  later  a  special  picnic  will  be  held 
on  the  beach.  Finally  the  year  of  culinary 
triumphs  will  be  topped  off  by  an  informal 
get-together  the  last  week  of  school,  as  a 
last  tribute  to  the  very  superior  art  of 
cooking. 

GIRLS    ENJOY    PENSACOLA   WEEK    END 

Going  to  Pensacola  is  always  a  treat. 
But  when  it  turns  out  to  be  a  complete  sur- 
prise, as  it  was  for  the  six  seniors  on  the 
week  end  of  October  8,  then  it  really  is  a 
special  affair. 

Friday,  Mrs.  Cox  broke  the  news,  say- 
ing Pensacola  had  invited  six  girls.  Con- 
centration on  studies  the  rest  of  the  after- 
noon and  the  next  morning  was  far  from 
perfect.  We  wonder  why? 

At  noon  Saturday,  with  Mrs.  Brashear 
as  chaperon,  the  six  left  by  bus.  In  Mobile 
they  were  met  by  three  of  the  officers. 
From  there  they  drove  to  Pensacola  and 
were  met  by  the  other  three  officers.  Af- 
ter a  pleasant  drive  around  the  Naval  Sta- 
tion, they  took  in  the  tea  dance.  Following 
supper  the  girls  donned  their  formals  and 
attended  the  formal  dance  given  at  the 
Officers'   Club. 

Sunday,  the  men  came  over  and  took 
their  dates  out  for  a  drive  in  and  around 
Pensacola.  At  seven  thirty  they  saw  the 
girls  off  at  the  bus  station.  And  so  a  per- 
fect week  end  at  Pensacola  came  to  an  end. 

Of  course  they  had  a  good  time  and 
would  like  to  go  back.  Well,  sit  tight,  you 
may  be  getting  a  letter  soon  or  even  a  phone 
call. 


What  A  Football  Game— 
What  A  Day  In  New  Orleans 

Five-thirty  in  the  morning  is  an  awful 
hour  to  be  up  and  gay  blading  around  but 
that  is  exactly  what  the  majority  of  the 
Gulf  Park  girls  were  doing  Saturday,  No- 
vember 25.  Busses  rolled  up  and  were  load- 
ed to  take  the  girls  to  catch  the  train  for 
New  Orleans. 

What  a  game  Ole  Miss  played  Tulane! 
Excitement  started  with  the  first  kickoff 
and  for  a  while  it  looked  as  though  it  was 
going  to  be  all  Tulane.  They  made  the  first 
touchdown  within  the  first  five  minutes  of 
play.  But  Ole  Miss  was  just  trying  to  get 
its  bearings  and  after  Tulane  made  their 
first  touchdown,  they  really  started  to  roll. 

The  game  was  by  no  means  a  one-sided 
affair  even  though  Ole  Miss  won.  Tulane 
was  a  threat  nearly  every  time  they  got 
the  ball,  and  so  was  Ole  Miss. 

There  wasn't  a  thing  lacking  in  the 
game.  There  were  a  lot  of  long  passes,  in- 
terceptions, spinners,  reverses,  end  runs, 
and  some  of  the  most  beautiful  broken 
field  running  there  has  ever  been. 

We  all  came  home  mighty  tired  and 
some  without  much  voice,  but  it  had  been 
a  perfect  day — shopping  in  New  Orleans, 
lunch  in  the  French  Quarters,  a  mad  rush 
to  Tulane  Stadium  for  the  game,  dinner  at 
the  Blue  Room  of  the  Roosevelt  Hotel,  and 
finally  back  on  the  train  headed  for  G.  P.  C. 

MISS  KNOTH  COAST  CLUB  SPONSOR 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Coast  Club  was 
held  on  September  24.  Miss  Knoth  was 
elected  sponsor,  and  at  a  later  meeting 
Carolyn  Flagg,  president,  was  very  happy 
to  read  Miss  Knoth's  note  of  acceptance. 

The  new  members  are  Roberta  Cowan, 
Patsy  Karst,  Barbara  Thompson,  Mary 
Louise  Menger,  Martha  Chapman,  Helen 
Ewing,  Anne  Carr  Edwards,  Cecille  Rosen- 
blum,  Emma  Joe  Hill,  Kathleen  Adams. 
Mary  Lou  Murphy  and  June  Gillis. 

Y.  W.  C.  A.   PRESENT  CHAPEL  PROGRAM 

Based  on  the  Ten  Commandments,  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  presented  its  second  program 
of  the  year  in  chapel  on  October  28.  The 
program  opened  with  the  singing  of  the 
hymn,  "This  Is  My  Father's  World"  and 
this  was  followed  by  Lilybelle  Anderson 
reading  the  Ten  Commandments  from  the 
Scriptures.  Betty  Robinson,  secretary  of  the 
"Y"  Cabinet,  then  sang  "My  Task"  which 
was  a  beautiful  and  impressive  hymn.  Bet- 
ty Hazell  then  led  the  audience  in  prayer. 
Following  June  Strom  spoke  on  "What  Does 
the  World  Lack  Today?"  The  answer  she 
found  was  principally  religion.  After  the 
concluding  hymn,  "Take  My  Life,"  Dr.  Cox 
expressed  his  gratitude  to  the  "Y"  Cabinet 
for  the  beauty  and  simplicity  of  the  service. 
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SORORITY  PLEDGING 

Delta  Alpha  Sigma  pledged  the  following 
girls : 

Mary  Ellen  Banks,  Louise  Burno,  Theo 
Clarke,  Betty  Crapo,  Mary  Folmar,  Marilyn 
Fountain,  Jean  Gillies,  Jane  Hall,  Rosemary 
Hermann,  Jean  Johnson,  Shirley  Kennedy, 
Mary  Jo  Kishler,  Louise  Krug,  Eleanor 
Lambert,  Mary  Lou  Leist,  Martha  Lodwich, 
Margery  Mack,  Betty  McAfee,  Mary  Helen 
McMakin,  Peggy  Mears,  Mary  Regenold, 
Colleen  Rhea,  Billie  Ritter,  Olive  Roberts, 
Katherine  RunnelSs,  Robin  Sheets,  Jean 
Smith,  Dorothy  Taylor,  Barbara  Van  Meter, 
Frances  Wickliffe,  Etta  Jane  Wilkinson, 
Wilma  Williams,  Ethor  Wootten,  June 
Gillis,  Lou  Murphy,  Anne  Edwards,  Roberta 
Cowan. 


Sigma  Psi  Iota  pledged  the  following 
girls : 

Ann  Allison,  Marion  Anderson,  Shirley 
Anderson,  Katie  Arnall,  Betty  Jo  Beck,  Mae 
Bohm,  Annell  Bridges,  Virginia  Cartwright, 
Margaret  Eby,  Gail  Gableman,  Ann  Eng- 
land, Betty  Jo  Floyd,  Maye  Webb  Foster, 
Jacque  Garner,  Marian  Gault,  Gerry 
George,  Martha  Glover,  Dorothy  Anne  Gos- 
man,  Patricia  Grandstaff,  Minnie  Lou  Hard- 
ing, Joan  Hargrave,  Shirley  Harris,  Carol 
Hilzeim,  Jean  Hurley,  Charlotte  Kennedy, 
Ruth  Jacobs,  Betty  Jamison,  Royce  Jef- 
fey,  Betty  Anne  Jones,  Joyce  Jopp, 
Genevieve  Leake,  Virginia  Mitchell,  Nancy 
Mahery,  Miriam  Mire,  Martha  Morgan,  Pat 
McCord,  Ada  McNeel,  Virginia  Meiners, 
Robin  Rhea  Price,  Sarah  Lou  Ragland,  Pat 
Schultz,  Wilma  Schausten,  Margaret  Selby, 
Mary  Stevenson,  Dorothy  Stevenson,  June 
Strom,  Jeanne  Taylor,  Eleanor  Thomas, 
Lois  Watkins,  Josephine  Van  Anglen,  Mar- 
garet Wellons,  Mary  Berry  Wheeler,  Bitsy 
White,  Jane  Wilson,  Darryl  Wilson,  Dot 
Zachry,  Ann  Browning. 


Delta  Chi  Sigma  pledged  the  following 
girls : 

Carolyn  Balph,  Barbara  Brewer,  Anne 
Buckler,  Susan  Carmichael,  Suzanne  Carter, 
Miriam  Cedar,  Frankie  Ann  Coldren,  Marie 
Cottingham,  Beulah  Denton,  Evelyn  Dollar, 
Iwee  Gholson,  Susan  Heath,  Harriet  Hol- 
land, Inez  Hooge,  Emily  Hunt,  Jackie  Jack- 
son, Mary  Frances  Jemison,  Mary  Frances 
Kent,  Barbara  Kuhn,  Dorothy  Kuhn,  Betty 
Ball  Ludeua,  Ruth  McKay,  Jane  McElroy, 
Doris  Miller,  Joan  Mills,  Shirley  Anne  Mor- 
ris, Marilyn  Myers,  Betty  Oberst,  Elaine 
Ockrant,  Jackie  Parker,  Rose  Ann  Pearson, 
Emmy  Lou  Powell,  Ann  Raborn,  Elizabeth 
Rhodes,  Pokie  Rhodes,  Lois  Roberts,  Mary 
Beth  Rucks,  Frances  Schaefer,  Pauline 
Smith,  Kay  Steely,  Mary  Stewart,  Rosemary 


BIT  and   SPUR 


DIVERSIFIED   PROGRAM 
PLANNED  FOR  MEMBERS 

On  October  17,  the  Bit  and  Spur  Club 
held  its  first  meeting  of  the  year.  At  this 
meeting  officers  were  elected,  and  several 
Bit  and  Spur  songs  wre  rehearsed.  The  new 
members  were  also  told  about  the  various 
activities  of  the  Bit  and  Spur  Club.  The  first 
of  these  is  the  Gymkana  in  which  the  var- 
ious riding  classes  have  competition  among 
themselves.  These  include  potato  hunts, 
musical  chairs  on  horse  back  and  water 
carrying  contests.  The  next  main  event  is 
Mardi  Gras  where  the  best  riders  are 
knights  and  choose  other  girls  for  their 
ladies.  Then  these  knights  take  wooden 
lances  and  spear  rings.  Of  course  the  rider 
getting  the  most  rings  is  crowned  king, 
and  her  lady  is  queen.  This  occasion  takes 
place  at  a  regular  court  with  the  knights 
dressed  in  flowing  capes.  The  last  and  most 
important  event  of  the  year  is  the  annual 
Horse  Show.  This  is  the  event  for  which 
everyone  practices  and  works. 

At  present  quite  a  few  of  the  Bit  and 
Spur  Club  members  are  working  on  a  drill 
to  be  given  as  an  assembly  program  for  the 
school.  Also,  this  year,  four  girls  are  work- 
ing for  riding  certificates.  These  girls  are: 
Betty  Garrett,  Sloan  Hawkins,  Elsa  Jones, 
and  Virginia  Thomas.  In  order  to  get  a 
certificate  these  girls  have  to  write  a  book 
on  riding,  teach  a  class  once  a  week,  and 
help  train  the  horses. 

During  the  year,  the  Bit  and  Spur  Club 
has  many  extra  rides  such  as  paper  chases, 
treasure  hunts,  supper  rides,  and  games  of 
many  sorts.  Thus,  taken  as  a  whole,  the 
Bit  and  Spur  Club  members  have  a  very 
interesting  and   diversified   experiences. 

Stoner,  Anne  Swartzbaugh,  Jane  Tucker, 
Betty  Vickers,  Joyce  Watson,  Marian  Gil- 
bert, Ann  Young,  Jewell  Younger,  Helen 
Ewing,  Evelyn  Luehrmann. 
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ALU  MNAE 


ALUMNAE  VISITORS 
CLASS  OF  '24 
MAXINE  MORGAN  Stringfellow  spent  sev- 
eral weeks  on  the  Coast  during  August.  She 
lives  in  Shreveport,  Louisiana,  640  Ratcliff 
Street. 

CLASS  OF  '25 
LUCILLE  BURKS,  whose  address  is  1218 
S.  Third  Street,  Louisville,  Kentucky,  visit- 
ed Gulf  Park  College  in  July.  She  and  her 
mother  were  on  an  automobile  trip  to  New 
Orleans  and  Pensacola.  Lucille  teaches  in 
the  public  schools  of  Louisville.  On  August 
1  she  entertained  at  a  luncheon  for  a  group 
of  Gulf  Park  alumnae  including  FRANCES 
GOULD  (Mrs.  L.  P.  Hailey)  ;  HELEN  PIL- 
CHER  (1923-24)  (Mrs.  Scott  Miller)  ;  MAR- 
GARET HALL  (1923-24)  (Mrs.  Harper 
Rickey)  ;  ELIZABETH  WEATHERLY 
(1923-24);  and  FRANCES  McKAY  (1923- 
24)    (Mrs.   Herndon   Franke). 

NEWS   OF   GRADUATES 

CLASS  OF  '26 
RUTH  McELVEEN  Hennessey  is  living  with 
her  sister  HATTIE  MAE  McELVEEN  Diet- 
lein,    in    Atlanta,    Georgia,    2788    Peachtree 
Road,  Apartment  A-9. 

CLASS  OF  '30 
CAROLINE  NASH  is  Mrs.  Julius  Bergfeld, 
506   S.   Booner,   Tyler,   Texas. 

HELEN  RHORER  (Mrs.  J.  Edwin  Hill)  is 
living  in  Ft.  Worth,  Texas,  1604  Elizabeth 
Boulevard.  She  and  Mr.  Hill  and  their  two 
lovely  children  were  on  the  Coast  during 
the  summer. 

CLASS  OF  '32 
MARGERY  LAKE  CLEVENGER  (Mrs. 
James  D.  Martin)  is  now  in  Honolulu  where 
her  husband  is  stationed.  Margery  spent 
the  past  summer  with  her  parents  in  Hobbs, 
New  Mexico. 

PHYLLIS  STUART  (Mrs.  A.  B  .Cather)  has 
a  new  street  address  in  Midland,  Texas, 
506   W.   Louisiana. 

ALMARINE  SLADE  is  working  in  a  real 
estate  office  in  Columbus,  Georgia.  Follow- 
ing her  graduation  at  Gulf  Park  she  attend- 
ed the  University  of  Alabama  for  one  se- 
mester, then  took  a  business  course.  She 
has  been  a  secretary-bookkeeper  since  1938. 
Her  Columbus  address  is  1222  Mundo  Ave. 

CLASS  OF  '34 
BETTY  BUCK  (Mrs.  Charles  Casey)   is  liv- 
ing in  Champaign,  Illinois. 


CLASS  OF  '35 

A  photograph  of  FLORENCE  HARL  (Mrs. 
Harold  Charles  Strotz)  of  9243  Doheney 
Road,  Beverly  Hills,  California,  appeared  in 
the  July  issue  of  Town  and  Country  maga- 
zine. 

MAXINE  WELLS  of  Pleansant  Hill,  Illinois, 
is  assistant  to  her  father,  Dr.  Wells. 

CLASS  OF  '36 
GERTRUDE  HILL  and  her  parents  have 
been  living  in  Nitro,  West  Virginia,  for  a 
year.  She  is  secretary  to  the  head  of  the 
Research  Department  of  American  Vicose 
Corporation. 

CLASS  OF  '39 
MARGARET  WINSHIP   of   Atlanta   served 
as  a  counselor  in  a  girls'  camp  in  Hender- 
son, North  Carolina,  this  past  summer. 

MARILYN  MASON  of  Murray,  Kentucky, 
called  at  Gulf  Park  during  the  summer 
with  ANNE  HOOGE  (1937-38)  whom  she 
was  visiting  in  Mobile.  Marilyn  finished  at 
Northwestern  last  June  and  has  a  position 
with  a  Nashville,  Tennessee,  broadcasting 
company. 

VIRGINIA  WHITCOMB  is  secretary  to  the 
branch  manager  of  a  large  industrial  con- 
cern in  New  England.  Virginia  attended 
Katharine  Gibbs  School  after  she  was  grad- 
uated  at  Gulf  Park. 

CLASS  OF  '40 
VIRGINIA  MARCHMONT  of  Atlanta  is  at- 
tending a  business  college. 

DOROTHY  NELSON  of  Lebanon,  Missouri, 
has  received  her  private  pilot's   license. 

JULIA  NORRIS,  now  Mrs.  Dillon  Browne 
of  Chicago,  visited  her  parents  in  Ash- 
land, Kentucky,  this  summer,  after  attend- 
ing the  wedding  of  BETSY  BIGGERT  and 
Mr.  Ira  Nelson  Saxe  in  Indianapolis  on 
June  21.  CAROLYN  CAMPBELL  of  An- 
derson, Indiana,  also  attended  Betsy's  wed- 
ding. 

MARTHA  WILLIAMS  of  Amarillo,  Texas, 
visited  ANNAH  GREY  HOOVER  in  Owens- 
boro,  Kentucky.  She  and  JULIA  FAYE 
COOK  of  Tyler,  Texas,  also  exchanged  visits. 
Julia  Faye  was  MARTHA  CLAYTON'S 
guest  in  Wichita  Falls,  and  later  she  visit- 
ed JANICE  PICKLESIMER  in  Charleston, 
West  Virginia. 

In  August,  ANNAH  GREY  HOOVER  visit- 
ed MARTHA  WILLIAMS  in  Amarillo  and 
JEAN  WARNER,  '39,  in  Waco,  Texas. 
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ACTIVITIES 


JEAN  JETER  of  Memphis  was  on  the  Coast 
in  July  and  called  at  Gulf  Park  with  VIR- 
GINIA WAGGONER  (1936-37)  also  of 
Memphis. 

MARY  DELILAH  MORTON  took  a  busi- 
ness course,  voice  lessons  and  a  course  in 
United  States  government  during  the  past 
summer.  She  is  transferring  to  Oklahoma 
University  this  fall  to  continue  her  work  in 
sociology. 

CLASS  OF  '41 

FRANCES  FISHER  had  as  her  guest  this 
summer   MARY   FERGUSON    (1939-40)    of 

Chillicothe,  Ohio.  She  had  a  tea  for  Mary 
and  a  number  of  Gulf  Park  girls  were 
guests. 

SHIRLEY  VAN  DOLAH  and  her  husband, 
Lt.  Warren  George  Mollenkamp,  visited 
Gulf  Park  en  route  to  their  home  in  North 
Miami,  Florida. 

NEWS  OF  OTHER  GULF  PARK  GIRLS 

ELIZABETH      WEATHERLY       (1923-24), 

formerly  of  Pewee  Valley,  Kentucky,  is  now 
living  in  Louisville,  Kentucky,  at  2841  West- 
minster  Court. 

DOROTHY  SWALLOW  (1924-25),  former- 
ly of  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  is  Mrs.  R.  L.  Vog- 
ler  of  225  Oleander,  Corpus  Christi,  Texas. 

FRANCES  HARMON  (1925-26)  is  Mrs. 
Holloway  Lancaster  of  Greenville,  Tenn.  Her 
husband  owns  a  jewelry  store  there. 

FRANCES  BARTLET  (1926-27),  former- 
ly of  Hammond,  Indiana,  is  Mrs.  Boyd  D. 
Henry,  314  Laurel  Drive,  Corpus  Christi, 
Texas. 

HAZEL  MANNING  (1926-27),  formerly  of 
Mexia,  Texas,  is  Mrs.  Jack  Womack,  Jr., 
812  Craig  Street,  Corpus  Christi,  Texas. 
She  has  a  little  daughter,  Jan,  who  is  three 
years  old. 

MARY  CARTER  (1927-28)  of  Fayetteville, 
Tennessee,  is  Mrs.  Thornton  Taylor. 

FRANCES  STACY  (1928-29)  is  Mrs.  Wil- 
liam H.  Wilkinson,  Jr.,  Apartment  5,  701 
North  Colonial  Avenue,  Richmond,  Virginia. 

BETTY  FRENCH  (1928-29)  is  Mrs.  J.  R. 
Johnson,  1515  E.  26th  St.,  Tulsa,  Oklahoma. 
ELOISE  STEWART  (1929-30)  is  Mrs.  Eloise 
Stewart  Odendhal,  1527  N.  W.  35th  St., 
Oklahoma  City,  Oklahoma. 

MARY  ANN  MOYAR  (1930-32)  is  Mrs. 
Frank  W.  Kelly  and  is  again  living  in  her 


former  home  town  of  Pampa,  Texas,  where 
her  husband  is  practicing  medicine. 

JANE  FERRELL  (1931-32)  formerly  of 
Athens,  Texas,  is  living  in  Midland,  Texas, 
609  W.  Storey  Street. 

MARIAN  SINCLAIR   (1935-36)   has  a  new 

address  in  Houston,  Texas,  3410  Mt.  Vernon. 
She  received  her  degree  in  architecture  in 
June   from   Rice   University. 

MARIE  FRITSCHLE  (1936-37)  is  Mrs. 
Charles  P.  Gait  of  Chicago,  Illinois. 

BARBARA  TRUITT  (1936-37)  of  Chilli- 
cothe, Illinois,  has  received  her  private 
pilot's  license. 

DON  HUTTO  (1937-38)  has  a  new  address 
in  Big  Spring,  Texas,  554  Hillside  Drive. 

MINERVA  COLE  (1939-41)  who  is  Mrs. 
Charlie  Woodruff,  and  her  husband  have 
moved  back  to  Newman,   Georgia. 

MARRIAGES 

ROSALIE    FRANCES    LEAKE     (1923-24) 

of  Jasper,  Alabama,  to  Mr.  Harold  Woods 
Kilgore,  on  May  29. 

LOUISE  JEFFERSON  (1923-24)  of  Nash- 
ville ,Tennessee,  to  Mr.  William  McElveen 
Fleming,  June  21.  At  home  3713  Whitland 
Avenue,    Nashville,    Tennessee. 

ETHEL  GARIC,  (1926-28),  of  New  Orleans 
to  Mr.  Robert  Saunders  Coupland,  Jr., 
October  11. 

LYGUSTIA    COXON    KENYON    (1929-30) 

to  Mr.  George  Alden  Limbocker,  August  16. 
At  home  East  Lansing,  Michigan. 

BEATRICE  DESBERGER,  '30,  of  Paducah, 
Kentucky,  to  Mr.  Alfred  M.  Altman,  July 
27,  in  Memphis,  Tennessee. 

JANE  DUBOSE  (1932-33)  of  Memphis, 
Tennessee,  to  Mr.  William  Taylor  Tappan, 
June  21.  At  home,  Helena,  Arkansas. 

BETTY  TIMMERMAN  (1932-34)  of  Lima, 
Ohio,  to  Mr.  George  Elliott  Gillespie,  Jr., 
May   31. 

JEAN  ANN  PIPPIN  (1933-34)  of  Charle- 
ston, West  Virginia,  to  Dr.  Alfred  Robert 
Stork,   August   13. 

MARY  IDA  RHEA  (1933-35)  to  Mr.  Rob- 
ert B.  Heist,  August  15,  at  McKinney  Texas. 

MARY    GRAHAM    MILLER    (1935-37)    of 

Minneapolis,  Minn.,  to  Mr.  Richard  Martin 
Dobson,  June  27.  At  home  2428  Clinton 
Avenue,  Minneapolis,  Minnesota. 
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JEAN  STEINER  (1935-36)  to  Mr.  Frank- 
lin Woodrow  Young,  August  30.  At  home 
Crozer  Theological  Seminary,  Chester, 
Pennsylvania. 

HELEN  HEACOCK  (1936-37)  of  Peoria, 
Illinois,  to  Mr.  Robert  Edwin  Haller,  June 
25. 

PAULINE  SMITH  (1936-37)  of  Memphis, 
Tennessee,  to  Mr.  Leland  Bee,  July  3. 

MARY  LU  FITLLERTON  (1936-39)  of  War- 
ren, Arkansas,  to  Mr.  Manning  Taylor, 
June  28. 

CHARLOTTE    WALLS    (1937-38)     to    Mr. 

John  Wilson  Hodnett,  September  10,  at 
Alexander  City,   Alabama. 

HELEN  DUNHAM,  '37,  to  Mr.  Dennie  E. 
McCarthy,  August  20. 

DOROTHY  DEZAUCHE  (1938-39)  of  Ope- 
lousas,  Louisiana,  to  Mr.  Robert  Sanders 
Tomlinson,  June  18. 

VIRGINIA  HOLLIS,  '37,  of  Pelham,  Ga., 
to  Mr.  Byran  Buxton  Bower  III,  July  23. 

JANE  ENGLEHART,  '38  of  Davenport, 
Iowa,  to  Mr.  William  Otis  Sebolt,  August  2. 

BETTY  CONWELL,  '38,  to  Ensign  Grant 
Houston  Rogers,  August  12,  in  Carson  City, 
Nevada.  At  home,  Ground  School,  N.  A.  S., 
Pensacola,  Florida. 

MARTHA  BROEDER,  '38,  of  Webster 
Groves,  Missouri,  to  Mr.  Ralph  David  Pries- 
meyer,  July  12.  At  home,  Lake  View,  Iowa. 

ELIZABETH  BOWEN,  '38,  of  Gulfport,  to 
Mr.   Richard  Fredrick  Lewis,  July  5. 

MARIE  McFERREN,  '38,  of  Hoopeston,  Ill- 
inois, to  Mr.  Emanuel  Hey  Shoemaker,  Jr., 
June   14. 

CATHERINE  ROBINSON,  '38,  of  Birming- 
ham, Alabama,  to  Mr.  James  Thomas 
Moore,  July  19. 

SARA  ARMISTEAD,  '40,  of  Opp,  Alabama, 
to  Mr.  Jenkins  Gantt  Pruett  of  Andalusia, 
July  10,  in  Tallahassee,  Florida.  At  home, 
Andalusia,   Alabama. 

BETSY  BIGGERT,  '40,  of  Indianapolis,  In- 
diana, to  Mr.  Ira  Nelson  Saxe,  June  21. 

MARJORIE  JOHNSON,  '41,  to  Mr.  Albert 
Brescian.  At  home  321  East  San  Marino 
Drive,  Miami  Beach,  Florida. 

SHIRLEY  VAN  DOLAH,  '41,  to  Lt.  War- 
ren George  Mollenkamp,  September  13.  At 
home,  768  N.  E.  115th  Street,  North  Miami, 
Florida. 

AGNES  WHARTON  (1940-41)  of  Long 
Beach,  Mississippi,  to  Mr.  Charles  Wayne 
Potter. 

BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  Austin  Manuel  (VIR- 
GINIA LUNDY,  '30)  of  262  E.  29th  Street, 


Tulsa,  Oklahoma,  a  son,  James  Austin, 
July  23. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  E.  Maxwell  (EDITH 
OESTERLE,  '31),  Headquarters  Bn.,  Ft. 
Sill,  Oklahoma,  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  S.  Crites  (LAURA 
HARDY,  '32)  of  2702  S.  Taylor  Street, 
Amarillo,  Texas,  a  son,  David,  in  June.  This 
is  their  second  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Reese  Rogers  III 
(BETTY  REED,  '32)  of  4326  Roanoke  Park- 
way, Kansas  City,  Missouri,  a  son,  Tom 
Reed  Rogers,  on  September  15.  Betty  and 
her  husband  moved  from  Oklahoma  City 
to  Kansas  City  this  past  summer. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Don  G.  Anderson  (JEAN 
CLARK,  '32)  of  1203  North  Oneida,  Apple- 
ton,  Wisconsin,  a  daughter,  Judith  Faye. 
Jean  formerly  lived  in  Waupun,  Wisconsin. 
The  announcement  of  Judith  Faye's  arrival 
was  contained  in  a  miniature  Appleton  Post 
Crescent,  on  which  newspaper  Mr.  Ander- 
son is  a  member  of  the  editorial  staff. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  J.  Morrison,  Jr.  (ELIZA- 
BETH HERRING,  '34)  of  2524  Saratoga 
Drive,  Louisville,  Kentucky,  a  son,  Thomas 
Herring  Morrison,  August  3. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mose  Mortimer  Swaim 
(ALICE  JOHNSTON,  '39)  of  Tuscaloosa, 
Alabama,   a  daughter,   in   June. 

ALUMNAE  LUNCHEONS  DURING  THE 
SUMMER  OF   '41 

TULSA    (OKLA.)    REUNION 

The  Gulf  Park  Alumnae  in  Tulsa  had  a 
delightful  luncheon  on  June  28  at  the  Mayo 
Hotel.  ELEANOR  FRAME,  '40,  was  elected 
president  of  the  Tulsa  chapter,  succeeding 
JANE  FEAGIN  Cheairs,  '34,  who  has  moved 
to  Oklahoma  City;  and  SARA  SUE  RUCK- 
ER,  '41,  was  elected  president  of  the  new- 
ly organized  Oklahoma  City  chapter.  The 
following  alumnae  were  present:  ADELINE 
ENDERS,  1930-31  (Now  Mrs.  H.  W.  Den- 
ton) ;  CORA  FRANCES  ALBERTS,  1937- 
38;  JANE  FEAGIN,  '34  (Mrs.  J.  O. 
Cheairs);  ELIZABETH  RAMSAY,  1938-39; 
LORETTA  FRENCH,  1939-40;  ELEANOR 
FRAME,  '40;  SARA  SUE  RUCKER,  '41; 
BETTY  BOGGAN,  1939-40;  LEMOLNE 
BLAKE,  1939-40;  ELAINE  FRAME,  1939- 
40;  RUTH  HICKS,  '40;  KAY  HICKS,  '41; 
MARJORIE  PAYNE,  '27  (Mrs.  Orville  John- 
son) ;  JANELL  ZIMMERMAN,  1931-32 
(Mrs.  H.  H.  Green)  ;  and  BETTY  FRENCH, 
1928-29  (Mrs.  J.  R.  Johnson).  Gulf  Park's 
representative,  Miss  Virginia  Haile,  assist- 
ed ELEANOR  FRAME  at  the  luncheon. 

OKLAHOMA  CITY  (OKLA.)    REUNION 

An  enthusiastic  group  of  alumnae  met  in 
Oklahoma  City  on  July  29  to  organize  a 
chapter.  Miss  Virginia  Haile,  Gulf  Park  rep- 
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resentative,  and  SARA  SUE  RUCKER,  '41, 
who  was  elected  to  head  the  chapter  at  the 
Tulsa  reunion,  were  in  charge  of  the  meet- 
ing. The  list  of  guests  included  JAYNE 
LINTZ,  1939-42;  ELAINE  FRAME,  1939- 
40;  ELEANOR  FRAME,  '40;  CORA  FRAN- 
CES ALBERTS,  1937-38;  LORETTA 
FRENCH,  1939-40;  MARGARET  GILBERT, 
1939-40;  KAROLYN  CUZALINA,  '41; 
EVELYN  CONNER,  1929-30  (Mrs.  L.  E. 
Young)  ;  ELOISE  COOPER,  1929-30  (Mrs. 
Robert  S.  Bowers;  ELOISE  STEWART, 
1929-30  (Mrs.  Odendhal)  ;  BETTY  RUTH 
ANDRESS,  39;  MARY  ALICE  SMITH,  '41; 
FRANCES  COOK,  1940-41;  also  girls  reg- 
istered to  enter  Gulf  Park  in  the  fall  of  '41 
and  those  interested  for  a  year  or  two  later. 

JACKSON    (MISS.)    REUNION 

The  Gulf  Park  Annual  Friendship  Luncheon 
was  held  at  the  Edwards  Hotel,  Jackson, 
on  July  22.  LOUCIDEL  THOMPSON,  '23 
(Mrs.  Claude  Wall),  who  is  president  of 
the  group,  was  assisted  by  "Mamma  Settle" 
and  "Mamma  T."  FRANCES  FREILER, 
'39,  was  elected  president  of  the  group  for 
the  coming  year;  and  PHYLLIS  LEHMAN, 
1928-30  (Mrs.  Julius  Herman),  secretary- 
treasurer. 

Gulf  Parkers  who  attended  were  POLLY 
BOYKIN,  '24  (Mrs.  John  T.  White)  ;  JANE 
RICE,  '39  (Mrs.  C.  P.  Johnson)  ;  MILDRED 
GOULD,  1925-26  (Mrs.  Wade  Creekmore) ; 
LILLIAN  SIMPSON,  '28  (Mrs.  Dan  Bot- 
trell)  ;  PHYLLIS  LEHMAN,  1928-30  (Mrs. 
Julius  Herman)  ;  SUE  GRIFFITH  1921-23 
(Mrs.  Van  Dyke  Hagaman)  ;  LYNEILEE 
BUTLER,  '25  (Mrs.  J.  Q.  Countiss,  Jr.)  ; 
VIRGINIA  STEPHENSON,  1933-37  (Mrs. 
J.  W.  Reees)  ;  LOUCIDEL  THOMPSON,  '23 
(Mrs.  C.  W.  Wall)  ;  SARANETTE  McPET- 
ERS,  '41;  SUE  JOHNSON,  '41;  EUNICE 
BRADSHAW  (1931-32);  FRANCES  FRE- 
LIER,  '39;  REBECCA  DUKE,  '39;  SARAH 
E.  GILLESPIE,  '39;  LOUISE  METCALFE, 
'39;  also  Mrs.  Marcia  Settle;  Mrs.  Maude 
Thompson,  Mr.  Rupert  Cooke,  and  Woodson 
Wall. 


LETTERS    FROM   THE   SENIORS   OF    1941 

Letter  from  Grace  Rogers  to  Miss  Goe. 

"I  guess  you  were  surprised  to  find  that 
I  was  at  West  Texas  State.  Oh  it  isn't  so 
bad  but  the  Speech  Department  is  far  from 
being  wonderful.  The  students  all  come 
from  the  country,  and  such  diction — it  is 
rare — half  of  them  have  never  heard  of 
Kit   Cornell. 

Wish  I  could  have  been  at  G.  P.  C. 
when  Van   and  Molly  arrived. 

Please  write  and  tell  me  what  shows  you 
are  doing  this  year. 

Miss  you — love  you," 
Grace. 


From  Shirley  Van  Dolah  Mollenkamp  to 
Mrs.   Cox. 

"Well,  my  best  beau  has  night  duty  to- 
night and  as  always  when  I  am  left  alone, 
my  thoughts  head  straight  for  Gulf  Park. 
I  wish  I  could  tell  every  girl  what  a  gold 
mine  she  has  in  Gulf  Park.  I  know  they 
think  it's  grim  to  obey  night  flashes,  and 
that  it  is  no  less  than  tragic  to  arise  at 
6:45 — not  to  mention  the  demerit  system 
which  is  "unreasonable" — but  I  got  the 
sweetest  fellow  in  the  world  with  a  10:30 
permission ! 

I  acquired  more  respect  and  love  for 
Gulf  Park  with  every  penalty  I  received, 
and  you'll  have  to  admit  I  served  just  about 
all  that  were  in  the  "Green  Book"  plus 
many  that  were  not.  Don't  let  the  girls 
ruffle  your  wings — they  don't  mean  to  be 
bad.  Kiss  the  bad  ones  like  you  used  to  do 
me  and  the  others  will  find  their  course." 
Love, 
Van 


From    Ruth     McKim     of    Mexico    City, 
Mexico,   to  Frances   Cooke. 

"Well,  here  I  am  at  Texas  University 
but  for  awhile  I  thought  I'd  never  get  up 
here.  First  they'd  say  I'm  American,  then 
they'd  say  I'm  Mexican.  I  feel  like  a  per- 
son without  a  country.  I  really  hope  I'll  get 
back  to  Gulf  Park  to  visit  in  the  spring — 
it  seems  funny  not  going  back." 
Ruth 


The  following  poem  was  sent  to  Dean 
Lucy  Hatcher  by  her  niece,  Virginia  Burk- 
ett,  of  last  year's  senior  class. 

MAPLES  AT  MILLIGAN 

Let  not  one  gold  leaf  fall 

From  that  tall  maple  laughing  to  the  wind ; 

Let    those    clouds    that    dance    across    the 
sky   be   still 

And  let  linger  the  bright  flame  of  burning 
leaves   upon  the  hill. 

Oh,  beauty,  stir  not  until  I  memorize  your 
face, 

That  I  may  carry  with  me  always  the  pic- 
ture of  this  place. 

Autumn,  season  of  farewell,  has  come 

And  so  I  go. 

But  always  here,  for  me,  the  wind  will  blow 

And   shake   the   tall   gold    maples   till   they 
shed 

Their  burnished  golden  leaves  upon  the  air; 

And  always  smoke  from  burning  leaves 

Will  sting  my  eyes  to  tears, 

And  little  clouds  will  move  across  skies  as 
blue  as  these 

Through  all  the  years. 

— Virginia   Burkett. 
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Saturday,  October  4 Open  house  dance,  college  students 

Saturday,  October   1  1 Open   house  dance,  high   school 

students 

Tuesday,  October   14 Barbecue  on  the  beach 

Monday,   October  20 Full    Saturday   schedule 

Saturday,   October  25 Tulane-Ole   Miss   football   Game 

in  New  Orleans 

Sunday,   October  26 Methodists  entertain  Gulf  Park 

students  at  tea 

Wednesday,   October  29 Swimming    meet 

Wednesday,   October   29 Seniors   entertain    bachelor 

officers    from    Keesler    Field 

Friday,    October    31    Halloween    banquet 

Saturday,  November  1 Halloween  Dance — G.  C.  M.  A. 

Saturday,   November   1    Officers'   Dance,   Keesler   Field 

Monday,  November  3 Coast  Club  entertains  day  students 

Saturday,    November   8 Sing    Song 

Saturday,   November   15 First  quarter  ends 

Sunday,  Monday,  November  16,   17 Annual  conference 

of  Mississippi  Association  of  Colleges 

Tuesday,    November   25 Lecture:   Vachel    Lindsay,    the 

Forerunner,  by  Olive  Lindsay  Wakefield 

Thursday,    November   27    Thanksgiving    Holiday 

Monday,  December   1 Tennis  Tournament    (interclass) 

Thursday,  December  4 Brief  Music 

Saturday,    December    13 G.   C.   M.   A.    Dance   honoring 

football  team 

Friday,  December  19 Christmas  vacation  begins  at  noon 

Tuesday,  January  6     Christmas  vacation  ends  at  1 1  :00  a.  m. 

Saturday,  January  31    _    Second   quarter  and   first  semester 
end 

Tuesday,  February   17 Mardi  Gras 


.../Til  Tammy 
Howls  Again 
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